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Once a Lover; and Always a Lover. 


A 


COMEDY. 


Vor. II. B 


PREFACE 


HE following COMEDY 7s a New Building 

upon an Old Foundation. It appeared firſt un- 
der the Name of the SHE-GALLAN'TS ; and by the 
| Preface, then prefix'd to it, is ſaid to have been but the 
Child of a Child. 

BY taking it fince under Examination ſo many Years 
after, the AUTHOR — himſelf to have made a cor- 
ret COMEDY of it. He found it regular to his 
Hand: The SCENE conflant to one Place; The Time 
not exceeding the Rounds preſcrib'd; And the ActT1ON 
Entire. It remained only to clear the Ground; and to 
plant, as it were, freſh Flowers in the room of thoſe 
which were grown min Weeds, or faded by Time: To 
re-touch, and vary the CharaQers ; enliven the Paint- 
ing; retrench the Superfluous; and animate the Acti- 
on, where it appeared the young AUTHOR /ſeem'd to 
aim at more than he had yet Strength to form Par- 
ticularly, in the Sek bebe the 1375 PRETTY- 
FELLOws in theSecond ACT; The Viſiting Scene 
in the Third; 7 Quarrelling Scexe betwixt BE L- 
LAMOUR and LUCINDA in the Fourth; T he Recon- 
ciling SCENE betrozxt BELLAMOUR and ANGE L1- 
3 in the Fifth; And all the CHARACTERS through- 

Eßſpecialhy that of Sir ToBY, which may paſs for 


Origingl 
+ SHAKE- 


PREFACE. 


SHAKESPEARE has given us a Sir PAnDa- 
rus; Mr. DRYDEN, a Father Al DO; Mr. O 7 
WAY, a Str Jolly JUMBLE®: Our STAGE has a- 
bounded in meer Pimps and Buffoons : But Sir Tory 
is an Obſerver of Decency ; A Man of Senſe, aud 
Good Breeding, according to the Manners of that 
RE1GN, in which he is ſuppaſed to have paſs'd his 
. But ftill retaining, in his Old- Age, that looſe 
it of Gaiety and Libertiniſm, which reigu'd in 
thoſe Days of Devotion ts the FATIR-SEX. 

WHE THERthisInranmT deſerved a New Coat; 
Or whether, now he is provided with One, it may fot 
him off better, is, with all Deference, ſubmitted. An 
AUTHOR flatters himſelf very ridiculouſly, if he can 
ſuppoſe it in his Power to Argue, and Reaſon the 
World into We, as he himſelf may perhaps * of 
bis Own Work. 


Dram atis . 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


BELLAMOUuR, Formerly in Love with ANGELICA: 

New courting Lue ix DA. 
PHILABEL, Lucinpa's firſt Lover. 
FREDERICK, In Love with ConsTANTIA, 
SirToByYT1ICKLE, An old Debauchee of the laſt Ape. 
Sir JohN Airy, N Coxcombs, commonly call'd Pret- 
VAUNTER, 7 ty-Fellows. | 
CovrRTALL, Brother toConsTANnTHA, ſe re- 
ſembling, as not to be known from 
one another. 


WOM EE. 


Lady DoRxIMEN, | 
LucinDaA, Niece ta Lady DortmEn. 
ANGELICA, In Live with BELLAMOUR. 
Paſſing, in Man's Habit, for 


ANTIA 
Cons rANT14, . her Brother CouRIAII. 
. Siſters to FREDERICK, courted 
—_ by ConsTANTIA, under the 
IRAN 7 Name of COURTALL. 
 DoginDa, | 


Lady SILENCE, 
Lady PRATE-A- 


Fifitants at Lady DORIMEN's Cir- 
PACE, 


Counteſs of RET * 
TLEDRUM, _}. 
CLEVER, man, and Confidant ta Lady Do- 
RIMEN. 


SCENE: St. James's Park, and Howj:s udjoining. 
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ACT L SCENE I. 
ScENnEs St. James's Park and Houſes adjoining. 


ANGELICA and ConSTANTIA, in Man's Apparel. 
Ang. 3 UISE your Inclinations as you can, 


Yet every Woman's Buſineſs is a Man. 

Conſt. And every Man's is a Woman --- 80 the 
World goes round. 

Ang. Not fo equally as you may imagine. This 
wicked Age has introduced ſtrange unnatural Revolu- 
tions amongſt us, even in Love. Thus diſguiſed, how 
do the pretty Fellows, as they are call'd, flutter about 
us? Demme, Fack, a charming Boy --- Beged, how 
I could hug the young Rogue ! . 

Conſt. If they have their Strephons, we have our 
Sappho s. Come, Come, There we are even with 
them again. 


B 4 An. | 
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A. To confeſs the Truth, Ingenuity is fo well 
improved on both Sides, it would be hard to ſay which 
Sex has a Right to throw the firſt Stone. But to the 
Point: Of all the Conqueſts I could make in this Ha- 
bit, my fingle Aim is at Lady DoRIMuEN: It is, you 
know, to her Niece LucinDa, my faithleſs Be L- 
LAMOUR is upon the point of being married: I have 
but this Day to prevent it, and either to recover or 
be revenged "of the Traytor. 


Conft, Well, let us hear: How do you 3 to 
go about it? 


Ang. This Lady Dox Ik x, you muſt know, is a 


Woman of Quality, of tolerable Senſe, handſome 
enough, perfectly well-bred, with a little Turn of Af. 
fectation: In Publick, ſhe preſerves all that outward 
Dignity and Decorum which is neceſſary to keep up 
the Forms of Reſpect: But ſhe is the Devil in a Cor- 
ner: Her Compoſition is all Tinder ; the leaſt Spark 
kindles her into a Flame. --- Upon this I ground my 
Hopes 

Conſt. Of being that Spark --- Well, go on. 

Ang. The Perſon whom J have found out to be my 
Ao and Introducer is no other than my own grace- 
leſs old Father, Sir Tory TickLE : A Libertine of 
the laſt Age, who bcing paſt the Enjoyment of Pleaſure 
himſelf, his whole Delight is in procuring it for others, 


F — UU i Awe. : eat 


\Fhere is in every one's Compoſition ſoine particular | 


prevailing Ingredient : With good Senſe, good Man- 
ners, a thorough Knowledge of the World, not with- 
out ſome Mixture of Honour, he can no more reſiſt 
an Opportunity of being Convenient, than my Lord 


—— tb, with Ten thouſand Pounds a- 
| year, 
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cal, my Averſion, which is now but Pretence, fall! 
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year, can help picking of Pockets. He knows me 
not; neither is it poſſible he ſhould, having left me in 
my Cradle to the Care of an old Aunt, and never ſeen 
or enquired after me ſince. 

Conſt. This virtuous Father of yours is fo univerſal- - 
ly uſeful, that I am no Stranger to his Perſon or Cha- 
rater. I have retained him too in a Cauſe of my 
own --- For, to confeſs the Truth freely, there was 


ſome other Meaning in my putting on Breeches be-- 


ſides keeping you Company. 

Ang. I always ſuſpected as much, you jump'd into» 
Gan ſo readily --- Well then, now for your Secret. . 

Conſt. Know then, my dear ANGELICA, as much 
as I have appeared in publick an Enemy declared to- 
Love, we have held a private Correſpondence toge 
ther. And, what may ſeem more out of the A. 
The Man in the World whom I love beft, is Him 
whom I uſe worſt, I know what perfidious Creatures. 
Men are, and am reſolved to ſound his Soul to the 
Bottom, before he ſhall ſee the leaſt Glimpſe into. 
mine: If upon Proof, I find FxEDERICK loves me 
as ſincerely as he profeſſes, he may then hope for my; 
Favour ; but if I find him varying in the leaſt, let my 
Treatment of him be never ſo provoking or tyranni-- 


become real; nor ſhall he ever have it in his Powers : 
to ſuſpect I have had the leaſt Weakneſs for him... 

Ang. It is ſo very unuſual to love and be — 
the 4 Time, that this Caution is much to be com 
mended. O why was not I as wiſe? 

Conſt. In purſuance therefore of this Deſign, 1 ä 
already in this Diſguiſe made a Friendſhip with him, 


Bs ratings 
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paſſing for my own Brother Coux TAL I, whom eve- 
ry body knows to reſemble me ſo entirely, that by 
of Habits it is impoſſible to know which is 

which. Thus I have daily Opportunity to pry into 
- his moſt ſecret Thoughts, to acquaint myſelf with 
every little Humour, and fee him in all Lights. To 
this ſerious Piece, there happens to be added a Farce. 
In Exchange for my Siſter, he has offer'd me the 
Choice of one of his: I have accepted the Propoſal : 
He has no leſs than four, and I am at them all. 

Ang. How! At all four! | 

Conft. Their Characters are extraordinary: The 
two eldeſt are affected Prudes, profeſſing an Averſion 
to all Mankind, but licking their Lips at every Cox- 
comb they ſee: The third is a romping Blowſabella 
perpetually cramming all Sorts of Traſh, which ſhe 
digeſts at Horſe - play with the Footmen : The fourth 
is an agreeable young Creature enough, modeſt and 
- diſcreet. I hey — all — and keep up the 


Suſpence of determining by the Impoſſibility of decid- 


ing, where all are equally charming. 
Ang. What Malice to triumph in this Manner 
| over the Weakneſs of your own Sex ! What can this 


; the Siſters, advance any thing with the 
Brother ? 


farther. As for your combuſtible Madam, methinks 
I fee herall in a Blaze upon your firſt Approach. 
- Faith, I could be in Love with you myſelf, but that 
I know your Credentials are 6638 and tis a 
' falſe 927 hwy. 


* 


Conf. It diverts me, that's enough: Enquire no 


| 
| 
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Pr'ythee tell me truly — What manner of a 

Man do I make ? 
Conſt. Upon Honour, in all Appearance as much a 
Man as the ſmarteſt Petit-Maitre, or the —— 


Dangler of them all. 


Ang. However, one is a little dad at fri — 
How 45 I walk? 
Conft. Ha Morbleu ! An Air fiere & determinte. 


They ftrut about the Stage. Enter Sir To BY whe 
runs and embraces them. 


Sir Toby. My 2 / --- My Hylas ! —- 

Ang. My TFupiter ! --- 

Conſt. My Hercules ! --- 

Sir Toby. Odzooks, you are lucky Rogues both ! 
The Female World's your own--- For thy party W 
little Cupid of Cupids, Lady DoRIM E' $ prepared to- 


melt at thy Sight like Butter in the Sun: I havg.fo 


loaded and primed her with thy Praiſes, Touch hat | 
the Cock --- Bounce --- ſhe goes off as ſure as a 
Gun. --- 


1 
And ſee here, my Mark Anthony, 0 0 
Nn 


FTuice Twenty flender Vi nnn 
66 T his curious Web, where all their Fancies j jan. 


Your four Cleopatra's pray you to accept of this Brage- |} 
let; tis the Work of all four, compoſed of their 
own Hair, and wrought with their own Hands. 
Conſt. Mercury was a Fool to Sir Toby. 
Sir Tob. Adzooks | I defy Mercury and all his Wings 
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| Enter Airy and VAUNTER. 


Airy. Ha, Tosy ! Son of Bacchus, and firſt Mini- 
ſter to Venus ! -—- 
Vaunt. Old Satan, Ha (clapping on the Back) 
Ganymede, a Feaſt for ter. utter about 
. * Ang. and Conf. who gt from oe * 
raed and Conft. By your Leave, Gentlemen 
Sir Toby. [Ii fting his Cane at them.] Hands off, Ci- 
„ N. — Or, by Charles, old Bilbo here ſhall give 
is Royal Oak every Inch of it --- 
Vis a: Rod. ade — Fear God, and 
honour the King. 
Aim. We have more Wir, Geddemme, than to do 


wy - | Faunt. We are Men of Principles, Ol Arbitrary, 
Men of Principles. -—- The World is quite another 
Thing fince thy Time, Old T ilbury. 

. But theſe modern Refinements are too deep 
old-faſhion'd Underſtanding of the laſt Age. 


p within thy Sphere, Old Mercury What News 


17510 


ogy ohe Land of Love ? 
Sir hat it is the Paradiſe of Fools when ſuch 
1 


2 
ah 


2 


Ha, Ha, Ha — A Hit, Geddemme ! a pal- 
ö 2 would make one die 


LE 


Sir 
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. 


Sir Toby. O Tempora O Mores ! 

Airy. Nay if thou conjureſt, Trojan, Farewel --- 
And ſee the Shew begins - Lady PRATE-A-PAce, 
Let me die --- VAUNTER, we promiſed to be upon 
Duty too this Morning. --- To your Poſt To your 
Poſt -- ' © "2 "I 
Vaunter [ ſinging.] Sans Amour et ſans ces charmes * 

Tout P anguit dans Puntvers -=- 


[Exeunt, ſing ing and capering after Lady Px ATE- I 
A-PACE, who croſſes the Stage with a Crema 
futtering Coxcombs after her. . 


Ang. What Fools were thoſe, Sir Topy? > 

Sir Toby. Such Fools as are to be ſeen, but not to be 
deſcribed : Odzooks, the Town ſwarms with them : 
Airy and VAUNTER are their Names: In theStyle 
of the World they are called Pretty Fellews. Cox- 
combs, who in Defiance to Modeſty, or Good-Man- 
ners, with a pert, familiar Aſſurance break in upon 
all Companies, bragging of Exploits they never per- 
formed, and of Favours they never received: And 


3 


4 Old Woman þo called : 4 Carryer-en of Inivienes is 
Hyde Park. 4 B N 
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ked than 
3 upon being more wic in 


A. And that ſame gay Lady PrRATE-A-PACE, 
who is ſhe ? 
Sir Toby. A Riddle, a Rattle, a meer Whirligigg-- 
Some call her a Wit, but her Tongue out-runs it fo 
. faſt, ſhe gives it no Time to appear: She has a certain 
Dexterity in the Exerciſe of the Eye, which never 
fails of —— a Crowd : In the fame Inſtant ſhe 
. ſmiles upon one, tips the Wink upon another, glan- 
ces at a third, and laughs at Pi all. She is the 
Motion, here, there, every where, but al- 
ways in in ſucha Hurry, ſhe may be ſaid to be no-where. 
Each Sex has its Originals, but with this Difference ; 
There is an attractive Quality in a Woman, let her 
de neyer fo Impertinent, which draws Mankind to 
"her, like Flies to a. Honey-Pot. A Male- Coxcomb 
has "nothing to be ſaid for bim. 
Ang. Who are theſe, Sir ToBY? 


{Lady Dok iu Ex, and Lucinda appearing. 


- 


. DA, like Phabe, and the Morning-Star --- 

s that your beautiful Lucinpa ? 

Sin Toby, There! There is a Shape, and a Grace-- 
Not to be compared to Lady DoRIMEN. 

3 Sir Toby. — Doctor indie the gann Als 
— UCINDA for the little. 

C 


_ bir Taby. Lady Don IN EN, by Jupiter] and with | 
ber BAILAM OUR $ fair Bride, the beautiful Lu cix- 


r 


o AC REN 3 ev 


- Confeſs the Truth, Couſin, don't you but | 
like her too well ? (Aſide to one _— f 
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Conſt. < As Nature them, fa they this Shade have wranght, 


* 


Ang. O that I could blaſt every Charm ſhe has! 
Sir Toby. Bow, Bow, and let em paſs -—- 
There was a gracious Salute --- { Lady Doux ſa- 
lutes em with a ſmiling Air, as ſhe paſſes over. 


as much as to ſay, Follow, and bring your Friend 
with you. Adzooks, if you would know a Woman, 


or a Stateſman, ever while you live, obſerve the Coun- 


' tenance ; when they diſſemble moſt with their Tongues, 


their Looks will tell Truth — Adzooks, don't I 


know? 


Conſt. Sir Toßy is now in his Kingdom : His Spi- 
rits riſe at the Proſpect of Buſineſs. 

Sir Toby. Stay you here, my Mark Anthony : Yon- 
der I ſee your Four Cleopatra's coming this Way: 
Take them Freſh and Faſting. j 

Conft. One of them, III be ſworn, is not to be ta- 
ken Faſting. 


Sir Toby. Attack, Attack ; be Impudent, and fuc- 
ceed. Our Game is at Lady Dog IMEN=— 


my little Adonis: Follow, follow — Women and For- 


- tune, favour the Bold. 


Exeunt ANGELICA and Sir Tony, 


Diana, MeEL1ssA, MixanDa, DonzupA, 
ConsSTANTIA jorns them; the Bracelet in her 


Saft as their Hand, and various as their Thought. 
And did you think Ladies, my Heart not enaugh your 


own before, that you have feat me this pretty Chain 
to bind it faſter ? | 


r - TI 
4 * 
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Dia. The Ladies who have ſent you that Bracelet, 
fure meant it for a Reproach, 1 for a Favour. 
"Fye, Mr. Cour TAL, can no one Colour pleaſe you? 
. _ Conf. Truly, Madam, I made a more favourable | 
21 Aatter'd my ſelf, that the Ladies who | 
— me their Hair, meant to deliver up their — 
with it, one and all. 
Mel. * Vanity —1 vow, and proteſt, hor- | 
n —_— | 
Caonft. O for Vanity, your. R: Take that from 
us, What ſhall we Pretty-Fellows have to live 
? 

Cor. If Vanity keeps them alive, the Pretty-F ellows 
of this Age will be Immortal. 

Dia. Vanity i is too fattening a Diet, it may ſpoil 
Maſter's Shape : Lord what an odious — 
is a Fat Beau J 
Mel. Smiles indeed are too nouriſhing. Let us mor- 

tify bim with Frowns till he looks Lean, Pale, and 

Languiſhing, like a Lover in Earneſt. | 
Miran. A Lover in Earneſt ! O my Stars what's 
that? 


(Ks Remying way, always eating ſome Traſh or other.) 


Dor. A ſtrange Sight indeed, like Apparitions, every 

Dody can tell ſome Story of them, though no Body ever | 

fa one. | 
Mel. The Truth is, they are ſo taken up with their 

Pre ſweet Perſons — 

| Dor. They can neither like any he ni 


1 


CR Cond, 


| 
| 


Cuff. Quarter, 


„Ibeſeech 
is the World ſwayed by but Self-AﬀeQion ? The Caur- 
tier cringes to the Great-Man, For What? He get 
him Preferment : The Great-Man is-double diligent 
about his Maſter, Why? Becauſe it is his Intereft-; 

The Holy-Man, who AT ſuch a Pother about his 
— it is much to be feared, means only a Fat Be- 


wt And what we Lovers? when a Man pretends 


2 Paſſion, what is his Aim, but to content his own 


Deſires? This you call Love=— Love of your ſelves, 


indeed 


Dia. The Friendſhip, Religion, Loyalty, and the 
Love of Men — 


Dor. Serve only to cover private Views. 
Dia. Moſt abominable ! 


Der. The very Virtues of Mankind, are but ſo ma- | 


ny Masks for ſome Vice | 
Mel. Horrid Creatures | 
Conft. Smart, and Satirical —What ſay you, Ladies, 


to an extempore Lampcon upon the whole Mall? 
[41 Women.) With all our Hearts. 


Dia. Upon Honour, nothing is fo diverting, as to 
rail at Folks | behind their Backs— 


Conſt, Nor fo faſhionable I not ſpare a Wo- 
man —— 
[Al omen.) Nor we a Man. [Excunt. 


LucinDA and CLEVER. 


Luc. My Aunt ſeems fo deeply engaged with her 
new Acquaintance, ſhe'll not miſs us for one half 


Turn 


Dc «LOVER? - —_— 
you Ladies, What © 


2 


Orea LO VER, ad 


= If 
Turn. Did you deliver the Note] gave you for Bur- 
LAMOUR ? 


oy Yes, but I vow it went grievouſly againſt mp 


Zac. The Truth is, he has been fo arrogant of late, 
fince he thought there could be no longer | 


to our that he makes me Unedy: And 
when once a Woman begins to be Uneaſy with her 
Lover, the has but little Encouragement to take him 
for her Maſter. 
Clev. You have your Aunt's Command to receive | 
bim; you have given him Encouragements yourſelf; 
. Day i is fix'd; the whole Town talks of nothing 
| t can you expect the World will think? 
2 N Jet it it think—This Fear of the World 
4 all the Pleaſures of a Woman's Life — Hang 
the World — A Woman who minds what the World 
thinks, or ſays, had better never have been in the 
World. 

Clev. Pray, Madam, What may be the Reaſon of 
this ſudden teration? 
Lic. PnIIABEI's Abſence had almoſt worn him 
,out of my Memory: I began to give way to a fort of 
an Inclination for BeLLAamourR. Abſence is a ter- 
rible Thing ; they are but little acquainted with hu- 
man Nature, who truſt to it. If my old Lover had 
not returned in the Nick of Time, my new One wa | 
in a fair way to have been the happy Man; but fince | 
T hear PHILABEL came laſt Night: to Town, I find | 
myſelf more inclin'd to my firſt Engagement than 

my laſt. 
Clev. 
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Clev. Then you are reſolved to break with poor Mr. 
BaLLAMOUR ? 
Luc. Not abſolutely break with him ; but ſuſpend 
my Reſolution, till I know how PHILABEL conti- 
nues inclined. | 
_. Clev. Dear Madam, why this is being an arrant 


Luc. Tis the way of the World. Beſides, Be L. 
LAMOUR is daily plaguing me with ſo many unperti- 
nent Jealouſies and Queſtions ; Watching every Mo- 
tion of my Eyes in all publick Places ; Quarrelling at 
every innocent Look, or Action, that I dread for a 
Husband, ſo — turbulent and unruly a Lover. N 


Clev. I vow, Madam, methinks there's nothi 
delightful, as to ſhew one's Power over theſe turbu- 
lent Spirits; To maſter them in all their Paſſions; 
and, right or wrong, to bring them down upon their 


Knees to ask Pardon. 


Luc. Yes, I would maſter him, I would have him 
my Slave, like my Glove to draw on, or off, as I 
am in Humour; but I muſt have no Expoſtulatipns: 
Give me the Man of Henour, who meaning no 
Wrong, ſuſpects none: So all private, Reckonings at 
Home are handſomely diſcharged, whocares for what's 


ſpent abroad ? — That's the Husband for me. 


Clev. Lord, Madam, how wildly you talk ! —What 

would my Lady fay if ſhe heard. you? 
Luc. Say | Why ſhe would fay like all other Guar- 
dians who place Happineſs only in Settlements. De- 
fend me from a Fool with nothing but an Eftate! 1 
would rather marry a Man without a Fortune, than 
2 Fortune without a Man. | 8 
| | C . 


Once a LOVER; and 


cu. You are in no fuch Danger, 1 with 
; Mr. BeLLAMOUR. 


Luc. Nor with Mr. PAIIABEI. 
_ Clev. I have done, Madam. 


20 


Lach Don iu Ex, Asen lien, and Sir Topy re- 
turning. 


I. Dor. If theſe Trees, Sir ToBy, could write the 
Hiſtory of their own Times — 

Sir Toby. We might then hope for a faithful Hiſto- 
rian, who would do Juſtice to the Memory of the 
God-like Prince who planted them. 

L. Der. Which we can never hope for "OR Men, 
who are always influenced by Paſſion on one Side or 
other, and flatter, or traduce, juſt as their Intereſt, 
their Affection or Prejudice guide them. 

Sir Toby. O Madam, had * lived in thoſe happy 
Da of Wi and Gallantry 

L Dor. I have often wiſhed it, when reading my 
War IIR, I admired the graceful King deſcribed in 
his Morning Exerciſe, ſtriking the Ball, with Man- 
by Vigour, from one End of the Mall to the other -- 


then in the Evening — 
A. Like a God diſguiſed, mingling i in the Crowd 
of 2 Beauties | 
Sir Toby. Aye, There was the Pleaſure ! Adzooks, | 
theſe Eyes have ſeen it all, and the Remembrance 
draws Tears from them. 


L. Dor. Sir Topy, a Word with you. 
(Sir * and ds DoR1MEN walk aſide.) 


| ANGELICA © 
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| ANGELICA in the mean time addreſſes to Lu: 
C IN DA. 5 


Aung. So penſive, Madam: May a Man have Leave 
to gueſs at your Thoughts? 
Luc. You may, Sir, and find yourſelf miſtaken. 
Ang. Matrimony, indeed, is a ſerious Thing: The 
Leap muſt needs ſeem terrible as you approach nearer, 
and nearer to the Precipice. . GC 
Luc. Not ſo near, pert Sir, as perhaps you may 
imagine, ni 
Ang. This would be ill News to Mr. BELLAMOUR, | 
whoſe Impatience muſt be great to be poſleſt of fo 
much Happineſs. | | 


Enter BELLAMOUR, ob/erving tbem. 


Luc. Whatever Mr. BELLAMouR's Impatience 
may be, I ſhall hardly venture any Part of my own 
Repoſe to ſatisfy it. 


BELLAMOUR joining them. 
Bel. And do you think it then ſuch a Venture, Ma- 


dam ? 
Luc. There is no judging of Men, Mr. BeL.La- 


Mou R by the Appearances they give themſelves when 


they court us. | 
Bel. Nor of Women when they are courted : At 


leaſt if I may compare ſome former Encouragements 
with your Indifference to Day. 
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Ang.. [afide] How my Blood riſes at the Traytor 
Adzooks, as Sir Tony ſays, I could find in my — 
to cut his Throat before her Face. Down, Do 


Lady DoriMEN, and Sir Tov returning. 


Sir Toby. My Lady has been beſpeaking you, youn 
Gen to From one in her Party chis — 
at Quadrille: 1 have anſwered for you, that ſhe ſhall 
always find you a ready Gameſter. 

* am afraid her Ladyſhip will find me an ar- 
rant Bungler. | 
Sir Toby. Shell teach you, ſhe'll teach you: No 

body underſtands the Game better. 

L. Dor. It is always good to have one's Party fo 
fix'd as not to be ata Loſs for a Gameſter. 
An. Your Ladyſhip may depend upon me --- as far 
2s I am able to perform. 

L. Dor. Mr. BELLAMO UR, your Servant --- Tis 
Pity to interrupt Lovers --- Let us be convenient, and 
leave them together | Our Preſence may conſtrain 
them: Niece, you will not be diſpleaſed to be left alone 


for a few Minutes with Mr. BE LLAMOUR --- We'll. ' 


meet the next Turn. 


IL. Dorimtn, Sir Tosr, and ANGELICA walk 
aſide. 


Lu cixDA 


n 


m_ > „ 


this Morning ? 
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LucinDaA, BELLAMOUR. 
Bel. Cruel Woman! Why was this Letter ſent me 
LETTAR 


[Reads] *© You have been too 7 my Conſent: 
« Preſume no longer upon my Aunt's Authority. My 
« Heart is yet my own, and while it continues ſo, 
« my Perſon 2 be diſpoſed of. Come not 


near me to Day. 


[Speaks] Why am I thus abuſed ? | 

Luc. Come not near me to Day --- Why am I diſ- 
obey'd ? 

Bel. If any Miſtake has happened: or if in any 
thing, unknowing, I have tranſgreſs'd, may I not be 
admitted to clear my Innocence ? | 

Luc. To make yourſelf more guilty, is that to clear 
your Innocence? Let my Commands ſeem never ſo 
unjuſt, or unreaſonable, { expet to be obey'd : Nay, 
I will be obey'd : Whilſt I remain Miſtreſs, Patience, 
and Reſignation is your Buſineſs --- When I am your 
Wife, you may have your Revenge. 

Bel. Patience, and Reſignation, are for Fools and 
abject Slaves --- Pd have you to know, Madam, you 
have to do with a Man --- 

Luc. And Pll have you to know, Sir, you have to 
do with a Woman. ; gs 

Bel. By Heavens, I find it but too true. Your Sex 


isal} a Riddle, unintelligible to the moſt piercing, and 
quick- 


„ Onea LOVER; and 
| - 5g You are all Artifice, and Diſguiſe ; 


ng, and Altering, without Senſe or Reaſon : 
Inconſtant in your Minds, as in your Perſons : As 


to every frivolous Intereſt, or idle Temptation : Your 
Love is never fo well eſtabliſhed, but it is ſacrificed 

every Hour to your Humour, your Folly, or your 
| Pride --- 


. 1 | this i is your Opinion of our Sex, how are you to be 


ing ſo deformed be beloved? 
| Bel. There is a ſecret Enchantment in your Per- 
| bons which bewitches us to our own Deſtruction. Come, 


come, This myſterious Proceeding, Madam, muſt be 
better explained: This is no Time for it: Your 


Saen return. 


II. DoxiuEx, Sir Tony, and ANGELICA re- 
turning. 


[Exit. 


* 


| you know. 


_X& mov ? He ſeemed to flounce off in a Paſſion. 
Luc. He is in one of his Splenetick Fits: 'Tis an 
Kfeckation the Men have hot to Om Il-Humour, 

10 Ill-Manners. 
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theſe are ſubject to Age, and Infirmities, fo are thoſe | 


Tuc. Enough, Enough, Mr. BE LLAMoux. If | 


— wi when you pretend to love us? How can any | 


; & You ſha find, Madam, you have no Fool to deal with, 


Was” Ani you fhall bad, Sir -— That's more ths | 
TL. Dor. What have you been doing to Mr. BELLA- j 
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Ang. He looks indeed methinks a little too ſoon 
with the careful Face of a marry'd Man. 6 

L. Dor. Niece, our Hour is come —— [ Looking at 

her Matsch. 

Aug. The Park, Madam, is ain full --- | 

I. 1 An invincible Neceflity obliges us at this 
Time, 

Sir Toby. We have your Leave to make Part of 
your Circle by and by? 

L. Dor. I (hall expect it with Pleaſure both from 
your felt --- And F riend -- {Caſting an 1blizing Glance 

at AN G. | 


„ Snatch" d from myſelf, how far behind 
% Already I hebald the Shear / Exit with Luc. 


Sir Toby. Well, my little Friend, how do you like 
this Beginning! ? 

Ang. Bevond my Hopes --- A W already be- 
gun! The Aunt as coming as [ "could with! It I 
make nothing of all this ---Well, dear Sir T oBY, 1 


| ſee plainly by this good Beginning, you will prove a 


Father to me in the End. | 

Sir Toby. Odzooks I love thee as a Father loves 
his own Child, [ Embracing her tenderly, jhe turns. 
afide, wiping her Eyes, 
Ang. O Nature! Nature 


Sir Toby. What now, my Boy? Where ſhall we 
dine? 


Ang. is too ſoon for Dinner. I ſee BELL AMOUR 


muſing by himſelf in vonder Walk : A Crotchet is 


Vor III. C come 
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come into my Head: PIl join him, and find you here 


in. 

Sir Toby. In the mean Time I'll look out for a 
Friend to make a Third with us, till the Scene opens 
at Lady DorRIMEN's. 


The END of the FIRST ACT 


ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE of the PAR K continues. 


FREDERICK, Diana, MELISSA, Dox IN DA, 
aud MIRANDA. 


Fred. OVE is an univerſal Invader: Whatever 

Women pretend, they are all ſenſible a- 
like, only with this Difference, Thoſe whom we call 
Vertuous, have more Pride, or better Skill, in Dif- 
ſembling. 

Dia. F ve, Brother, upon Honour I can't abide 
you ſhould talk fo : PI] live and die, in the Aﬀertion, 
That no Woman could ever be in Love with a Man. 

Mel. A Man! Filthy Beaft -- Phogh. [ Sprts. 

Mir. By my Troth, you are very nice --- INS 
Let me never be married, if I have not ſeen proper, 
handſom Fellows, of all Sorts and Sizes. 

Dia. Upon — Siſter, ſuch a Confeſſion docs 
not become the Mouth cf a young Creature of Condi- 
tion, who has any Regard for Reputation, 

Mir. It one may'nt ſpeak what one thinks -- A Fig 
for Reputation -- I won't tell a Lye. 

Fred. In a Word ; One of you, if you love me, 
muſt love Covrx TA. I have already told you my 
Paſſion for his Siſter: He has engaged to put me in Poſ- 
ſeflion of her, whenever one of you Four can be pre- 


CG 3- | valled 
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vailed upon to like him. Upon this ſingle Article de- 
pends my Life, and all my future Happineſs. 

Dia. To fires Brother's Life, really, much ſhould 
be done : But, I take my Death, a Man is {trangely 
my Averſion. 

Fred. This very Day he has promiſed to determine, | 
Which of the Four is moſt his Inclination — | 

Dia. Really, Brother, as I don't doubt but that! 
am the Perſon --- 

Mel. You the Perſon! 

Mir. Sure he has more Wit than to chooſe the oldeſt, 

Dia. Impertinence ! The oldeſt ! 

Dor. Dear Siſters, have Patience. Let us know a 


little more of the Gentleman's Mind before we fall 


'out for him. 

Dia. For him! Fall out for him! What, for the 
Creature] Nay then if that can be ſurmis d, there's 
an End, there's an End: I renounce, I renounce --- 
My Sifter's might have an Eye to the Creature --- To 
the Thing But as I am a true Virgin, nothing, 
but an inordinate Deſire to be the Inſtrument of a Bro- | 
ther's Happineſs, could prevail upon me to have any *' 
Notion of Cohabitation with a Man. : 

Mir. Don't cry, Siſter, don't cry --- and I'll give 
you a Sugar-Plumb. [Offering her a Handful of Su- 
gar-Plumbs, which ſhe ſtrikes into the Air,; the ather | 
picks em up again. i 

Fred. Pray no more Words. Go home, I know 
he expects you, Diaxa, you are the Eldeſt, and 
ſhould ſhew a good Example --- No Reply --- Agree 


amongſt yourſelves, and make me happy by making 
CouRTALL ſo. I follow you. [ Exeunt SISTERS. | 
* f 
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How aukwardly we ſtrive to conceal Nature] And, 
How apparent are the Deſires of theſe Women, in Spight 
of their affected Reluctance ! It is as hard to hide a true, 
25 to diſſemble a feigned Paſſion. [Exit. 


SCENE. l. 
Sir Joh Argy, VAUSTER. 


Airy. The Porter, who flip'd this Note into my 
Hand, told me, it was given him by a Gentlewoman, 
who fallied forth from a Back-Door of one of thete 


Houſes. N 
VAUuN TER taking the Letter. 


Lau. reads.] , you twill venture your Perſon, be- 
« tween the Hours of Ten and Eleven, in the 
« Bird-Caze Walk, you ſhall be met by One, 
c whe will conduct you to the happieſt Adven- 
© ture you ever had in your Life. 


[Speaks.] Geddemme ! 

Airy. I am cofidering who there can be, on this 
IV:tmin/ter -Side of the Park, whom I have not had 
already -- Let me fee - [ Pulling out a Pocket-Baok. 

Jau. Why all this ſtudying? Don't we ftand here 
under LUCINDA's Window The prettieſt Woman 
in Town; gay, airy, coquette, every Thing that can 
feed a Lover's Hopes. 

Airy. Pgad, that may = well be. She likes me 

3 I 
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I know --- She never ſecs me but ſhe laughs full in my 


Face. 

Van. Hark'e, Joan, That rather looks like -- not 
likeing you, Be-gad: 

Airy. Your Pardon for that if a Smile is encou- 
rageing A plus fert A Laugh. A Smile is, at 
deft, but the Diminutive of a Laugh. 


30 


Jau. Where-ever I come, I obſerve every Body | 


laugh; and, Pgad, I always took it for an Affront. 

Airy. | looking big] An Aﬀront! Demme! If I'd 
take an Aﬀront from the King. A. well-bred Man 
never takes an Affront; but overlooks, with a gen- 
teel Grace, thoſe little Impertinencies, which ſplene- 
tick, captious Coxcombs apply to themſelves: To 
know how to elude, or parry an Affront, is the Tip- 
top of Gallantry, and Good-Breeding. 

Jau. Dear Jack, how will you make that out? 

Airy. Why thus : If any rough, unmannerly Sir 
Jobn Brute ſhould take it into his Head to offer me 
the Incivility of a Lye --- Pray, Am I oblig'd to take 
it? 

Van. Geddeme | T'll take nothing from any Man 
that I don't care to take. 

Airy. And what is reſenting, but taking it? As a 
Blot is no Blot till it is hit; An Affront is no Affront 
till it is taken. 

Vau. Tis not to be deny'd. 

Airy. Suppoſe me now, for Example, fome 
dreadful, bloody-minded Colonel --- [ Adting both 
Parts.) Here ſtand I --- There ſtand you --- A nice 
accompliſhed, pretty Fellow --- Thus I accoſt you, 
Blood and Death, Sir, you lye --- Then you _ 

ay, 
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lay, --- Dear Sir, Pardonnez moi, you muſt needs lye 


under ſome Miſtake. --- 


Van. Excellent, I'gad ! - Lye under a Miſtake --- 
So by a genteel double Entendre, and a Pardonnez 
mai — the Lye comes home to him again. Ha, 
Ha, Ha, | 
Airy. Tgad, juſt ſo— Then comes he up to me, 
more hercely than before — How, Sir, Not take the 
Lye— Then take that— [Gives VAUNTER agreat 

Box en the Ear. 

Vau. Demme! Jack, That was a little too hard. 

Airy. 'T was only to ſhew you. 

Jan. Well, What muſt I do then? 

Airy. Why, Ask my Pardon — 

Jau. Your Pardon | Geddemme, what for ſtriking 
me | | 

Airy. Aye, Aye, tis civil — Pgad, nothing can be 
more civil. 

Vau. That's true too— And Begad, tis carrying 
Civility as far as *twill go. But now, after all, ſup- 
poſe this Note ſhould not come from Lucinda? 

Airy. It muſt, it ſhall, and can come from nobody 
elſe, 

Vau. Your Reaſon, dear, Baronef, your Reaſon. 

Airy. Why — Becauſe ſhe is the prettieſt Woman 
in Town ; And I, — tho, I ſay it my ſelf, — am the 
prettieſt Fellow. [ Admiring himſelf. 

Vau. Have a Care of that, dear Joun. One of 
the prettieſt Fellows, if you pleaſe. [ Admiring himſelf 

in the ſame manner. 
Airy. Sir, I ſay — The Prettieſt Fellow = Turn- 
ing ſhort upon him, half-drawing. 
C + Lau. 
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Vau. Sir, I fay — You lye — [ Encountering in the 


lame manner. 
Airy. You miſtake me, Mr. VAUNTER. [ After a 
ſhort Pauſe, puting-up. 
Fau. You miſtake me too, Sir JoHn, if you go to 
that, [Putting up [thkewiſe, 
Air. O VauxTER ! Thou art coupled with a Pup- 
py, who carries Anger, as the Amber, Sweets : which 


chat d by Rubbing, breathes a warm Perfume; and 


cooling, fmells no more. 
an. O Airy ! Did I ever think to ſee the Da 
Half crying. II Iping bis 
But we are Friends again —— [Shake Hands. 
Now tell me calmly, Did'ſt ever ſpeak to her? 

Airy. Speak to her Ha, Ha, Ha —— Speak to 
her No. If all thoſe mute Accompliſhments, 
which form and adorn a pretty Fellow are incapable 
of Moving, what fignifies Speaking? When did'ſt 
thou know a Man, with no other Qualification to re- 
commend him, but Diſcourſe, well receiv'd by the 
Ladies? I have play'd upon the Flute to her, ſung 
to her, and danced with her, Geddemme, for a whole 
N ght; And never tpoke a Word to her. 

Fan. And yet thou can'it talk as good Senſe as an- 
other. 

Airy. Pm too well bred to offend the Ladies. 

Var. To talk to x Woman, is one 'Þ hing ; To be 
talk'd of tor her, is another : Aye, That's the great 
Point. To be thought to be happy, creates as much 
Envy, as being re ally to: As Men moſt delight to 
be praiſed, where they know themſelves to be moſt de- 
ſective, there is ten times che Pleaſure in being talk'd 


of 
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of for one Woman we never enjoy'd, than for Twen- 
ty we have. O, If I could but once bring it about 
to ruin the Reputation of five or ſix innocent young 
Creatures — Lurd | What a pretty Fellow ſhould I 
be ! [Strutting. 
Airy. There is nothing ſo eaſy — Mark me, Vavux- 
TER,— At Church, I lit in the ſame Pew; At the 
Play, in the ſame Box : At the Opera, Lam the next 
Man to her, never failing to lead her out upon all theſe 
Occaſions. In the Park, I turn as ſhe turns, Igo out 
when ſhe goes out, I drive gently by her Coach, Stop 
as ſhe ſtops, (G30 on ſoftly "till he drives by again, 
Then gallop, Beged, till I overtake her once more; 
Ogling all the w chile like a Devil — Where ſhe aliohes,. 
there J alight too; and, I'gad, ſhe never makes a Vi- 
fit, but I am U » airs as ſoon as She. The World. 
takes Notice of theſe Afliduities ; My Happinets. 1s 


whiſper'd in every Aﬀembly : My Friends give me 


Joy of my Succeſs, which receive with — O Ged 
Why ſhould any Body think ſo * What could ſhe fee 
in me? This Town is a ſtrange Place! — A Man 
can do nothing in fecret — Beged, [ took all the Pains. 
in the World — But theſe filly Women are alwaws be- 
traying themſelves — And thus, Geddemme, half 
avowing, and half-denying, I palm myſelf upon a 
Ha, Ha, Ha. 

Jan. Ha, Ha, Ha. 

Airy. Well, dear VAUNTE K,. whatever there 
be in this Adventure, "I hou ſhalt have thy Share. in 
it — There is no true Joy without thee. 

Jau. This Kindnets quite overcomes me. But, 


dear JACK, how could you ſa the prettieſt Fellow ?. 


C6 Airy. 
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Airy. Did I fay the prettieſt Fellow ? Sure I did not. 


Vau. Indeed, you did. e his Eyes. 
Airy. I meant only — as pretty a 
unlucky Accident, this Morning, put me out of Hu- 
mour —— My Arlequin is loſt —— 
Vau. Your Arlequin loſt! I wonder you did not 
ſtick me when I provok'd you ſo. Crying. 
Airy. Well, we will drown that Thought in a 
Flask of Champazn. 
Tau. Dear, dear Al RV, - Upon my Soul - you 
are the prettieſt Fellow ! 1 
Airy. Not I, Not I, — Dear VAUuN TER, — 
*Tis you, Tis you. [ Embrace, and kiſs, 


Two Nomen mast d, crofſing the Stage. 


1. Vom. Sir JohN Airy for my Money. 

zd. Wim. Mr. VaunTER for mine. 

Vau. Demme, Jack, I think they nam'd us? 

Airy. They paſfing, caſt at us a fide-long Glance = 
[ Accofting them] Permit us, Ladies, to have the Ho- 
nour to ſay, This Cuſtom of aſſaſſinating Hearts in 
Maſquerade, is, by no means, Fair Play — It is like — 

IA. Nom. What is it like, Sir JOHN? 

Airy. It is like — a dark Lanthorn, Beged. 

1/t, Wem. A dark Lanthorn, Sir Jonn ? 

Airy. That which guides you to give the Stroke, 
blinds us from ſeeing who gives it. a 


off. 
2d. Wim. Indeed, Mr. VauxrER, you don't 
know me, 


Jau. 


ello w. An | 
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yau. In Spight of the Cloud which conceals the bright 
Beams of the Sun, his warm Influence is the ſame: 
Your Ladyſhip is to be known, Geddemme ——» 
Like the Coaſt of Arabia by the Aromatick Smell. 
1/7. Wom. Hi, Hi, Hi. . 
24, Wom. Hi, Hi, Hi. Xun out laughing. 
Van. They fly but to be purſued. 


Air. © In Love, the Victors from the Vanquiſh'd 
fly -— | 
Jau. They fly that wound, and they purſue who 
die. | "> 8 

[Exeunt, following the Masks. 


SCENE II. 


BELLAMOUR, ANGELICA. 


Bel. Your Couſin might have ſaved you this Er- 
rant: An unſeaſonable Dun, when we have nothing 
to ſpare, is as vexatious in Love, as in Money-Mat- 
ters. 

Ang. You own you loved her once; And it is by 


that Love ſhe now. conjures you, by me, not to give 


Way to any other Paſſion, which muſt load You with 
Perjury, and Her with Miſery. 

Bel. J ſhould be ſorry to make a Lady miſerable : 
But if to change a Miſtreſs is Perjury, Who is inno- 
cent? | 

Ang. What Reafon can you give for your Change ? 

Bel. Faith, none at all, --- Qur preſent Inclinations 
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are our Maſters: We wander but as our Stars lead 
us; If they are falſe Lights, and lead us out of the 
Way, let them anfwer for it. It was my Fortune to 
ſee ANGELICA, and to love her; It was my For- 
tune to be abfent from her, and to forget her : What 
is there New in all this? I confeſs, _ has Beauty, 
and Wit, and Vertue, every Thing that might fix 
Inclination, if Inclination was to be fix'd : But, alas ! 
is there any Thing in this World but what is mortal! : 
Merit, and Fortune, have been ever at Variance. ; 

Ang. Fortune can never fide with Falſhood and Per- 
ury. 
J Bel. You miſtake Fortune --- Fortune is, as it 
were, an Hoſpital for Villany and Folly ; where all 
are provided for, whom Nature has maimed, or dis- 
figured : Mark every raw, unpolifh'd Cub you meet, 
you will find him ſome Minion of Fortune: And 
every crooked, ill-favour'd Hag, *tis odds, but ſhe is 
ſome diſtinguiſh'd Fortune. The Children of this 
World have different Portions, ſome are Wiſe, ſome 
have Wit, ſome are Brave, ſome have Beauty; but 
where Merit is deny'd, Fortune provides: Fortune is 
the Cordial Drop, oreſcribed by Providence, to com- 
fort the Worthleſs, and Undeſerving, for the Seve- 
rity and Unkindneſs of Nature. 

Ang. Is this Sermon all the Comfort ſhe is to expect 
from you ? 

Bel. I would not deal ungently with a Lady whom 
T once loved, and ſhall always reſpect: Chooſe the 
ſofteſt Terms you pleaſe, and adviſe her as a Friend, 
to forget One, who canuot help owning himſelf un- 
worthy of Her. 

Ang. 
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. What you ſay to me, is the ſame Thing as 
if you ſaid it to herſelf : If I can make her hate you,-- 


depend upon it, I will. 


Bel. Not hate me, I would not have her hate me : 
Tho! I ceaſe to be her Lover, I ſhall always be her 


Friend. 
Ang. Her Friend! 


Re-enter Airy and VAUN TER. 


Airy. Were ever Men fo miſtaken | — The very 
Refuge of the Land ot Drury — Beged ! 

Vau. Pox on't —= would I had my Similes again: 
Never were the Beams of the Sun, and the Spice of 
Arabia, ſo ill beſtow'd. 

Airy. Ha! Bride-groom of the World, Friend 
BELL. my Dear, when is the Grand Operation to be 
perform'd ? Lo Have and to Hold for Life, what an- 
other may divert himſelf with tor a Quarter of an 
Hour, without any I Ve, is a more agreeable Amuſe- 
ment, Beged, for one's Neighbour than one's ſelf. 

Vau. Is the Man poſſeſod ? To condemn himſelf 
for all the Days and Nights of his Life to one Body ! 
To be bound never to change her, tho? ſhe c 
never ſo much, tho' ſhe grow never fo old, fo ftink- 
ing, or ill- — Phogh ! [They hover about bim, 
He ſhifting ſurlily to get away F 


Ang. A ſeber Man, like Thee, to change his Life ! 
I hat Fury would poſſeſs thee with a Wife? 
Art thou of every other Death bereft ® 
No Knife, no Rats-bane, ne kind Halter left . 
As my Friend DRrpEN has it. 


Jau. 
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Vau. Do not you know ? Geddemme, Let a Wo- 
man be never fo much an Angel before Enjoyment, 
the is the Devil afterwards. 

Airy. But, perhaps, the poor Dog has a Mind to a 
Son and Heir, and to ſee himſelf growing up, in a 
little Monkey-fac'd Repreſentative. But hark'e, 
Friend BELT. Take this Saying of another Poet's 
along with you —— 


23 


To get a wiſe Succeſſor, ſtrives ; 
But one — and he a Fool, ſurvives, 


Geddemme ! 
Bel. Fools and Puppies 


[ Breaks thro em, and Exit. 
Airy. Ha, Ha, Ha, — Art thou gall'd, Old Matri- 
mony f 
Jau. We have firk'd him I faith — 
Ang. Juſt as if a Lion ſhould be baited vin 


Thi” SOLOMON with a Thouſand Wives, ? 


Enter Sir Torr CC L. 


Sir Toby. Well, my little Friend, how has thy 
Crotchet ſucceeded ? Here is Colonel PHILABEI 
newly arrived, to make a Third with us. 

Air. No Company like Five — If you knew the 
Pains VAUNTER and I have taken, to break from 
the Ladies, to come to Thee again No lefs than 
two Ducheſſes in Vizard-Masks. 

Jau. No bragging, dear Jack ; One of them, you 
know, was but a Counteſs. 

. Airy. 


may I never ſay a witty Thing again, if I believe 
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Airy. Peereſſes, Peereſſes — All three Peereſſes of 
the Realm. 

Ang. In Buckram Doming's —— 
Airy. No, No— Like Luna in a Veil— I never 
name Names — But provided it may go no farther = 

Hark'e, Lo, in your Ear. 

Sir T:by. Keep your Diſtance — The Breath of a 
rotten Beau ſmells farther than a Wedding, or a Brick- 
Kiln : Nothing can out-ſtink it but his Scandal. 

Airy. Thou'rt always fo plaguy witty — But let that 
paſs — What Fool, doſt think, we have been rally- 
ing to Death: 

Sir Toby. T ſee no Fool, here, but VAuNx TER, and 
thyſelt. 5 

Airy. Thou'lt make me angry one Time or other 
Geddemme ] with theſe true Jeſts. | 

Sir Toby. Geddemme? - Thou dar'it not be angry — 

1 . his Cane at him. 

Airy. Nay, dear Tomy, no Man alive, you know, 
is more your humble Servant. | 

Sir Toby. Odzooks, when I have ſuch Servants, 
they ſhall be known by their broken Heads. 

Jau. Well, for a dry Joak, or a quick Repartee, 


Old Tosy has his Fellow. 

Ang. We have, indeed, had excellent Sport — 

Air. By your Leave, I'Il tell my own Merits. You 
muſt know then, BELLAMOUR has been here, under 
the Roſe be it ſpoken, my Cuckold in futuribus ; For, 
as you know, and as all the World knows, for if it 
was a Secret no body could know ; and how it came 
not to be a Secret, Geddemme, if I know Upon 
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theſe Occaſions I am always — Mum But Women 
are ſtrange indiſcreet 8 A Man can't be al- 
ways ſtopping their Mouths Geddemme —— 

Van. He ſpeaks like an Angel — Beged |! 

Airy. As I was faying then — This fame BEL La- 
MOUR is to be marry'd to LucixDa, Lady Dor1- 


be — to ſay it — Hum — Ha — 

 [ Admuring himſelf with ridiculous Airs. 
Vau. Aye, Beged, — Litera Scripta manet — T here's 
Latin — you, Old Ruft. 

[ Clapping Sir Tony on the Back. 
Sir Taby. And there's Engliſh tor you, Young Braſs. 
[ Strikes him with hrs Cane, 
Phil. Why! you conceited Puppies — 


Sir Taby. Moths, Caterpillars, Vermin | — 

£ Still beating them. 
Airy. You miſtake us, Gentlemen, Beged. 

Vau. No Men alive are more your humble Servants — 

F Rum out, 
Phil. How unhappy are Women, whoſe Fame de- 

pends upon the Breath of ſuch Fools | 

Ang. Methinks, Gentlemen, you are very rough 

with pretty Fellows. 


was leſs afraid of Peſtilence, than of the familiar Im- 
pertinence of a pert, modern Beau. I he Foplings of 
my Time were well-bred Coxcombs : Good-Man- 
ners, like Charity, will cover a Multitude of Faults : 
J hate a buſy, ſawcy, pragmatic], e Puppy. 
Park. Pretty Fellows do vou call em? Pretty Apes! 

| Pretty 


' MEN's Niece. Now — This Lu cIx pA If I might 


His Hand upon his Sword. 


Sir Toby. Pretty Fellows! T liv'd in the Plague, and | 


De 
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Pretty Baboons! Creatures, ſo out of the Way of Na- 
ture, they might be ſhewn at Wakes and Fairs, for 
Monſters. Are theſe your fine Gentlemen? Tell me, 
Sir ToBY, are none of the old Stock remaining? It 
is to be hop'd, at leaſt, that the Fair Sex haveeſc 
erating. 
Sir Toby. Let us deſcant, my Friend, as we pleaſe 
upon the Paſt, and the Preſent ; Mankind has been, 
and will be, ever the ſame: With ſome little Varia- 
tion, as Faſhions may change, there will be always the 
ſame Men; Minions, who ſuck with inſatiable Thirſt, 
from the Fountain of Favour, till ſwelling, like Spun- 
ges, beyond what they can hold, the Hand of Envy 
gives them a hearty Squeeze And, Goodnight 
. Devotees without Piety, Friends without 
Friendſhip, Wits without Senſe, Men of Honour with- 
out Virtue, Patriots without Principles - Qdzooks! halt 
there — or my Wit may prove— without Judgment. 
Phil. The Ladies, Sir TosBy, — The Ladies! 
Sir Toby. Angels, Angels! — Odzooks, all Angels 
The Vertuous ſet us heavenly Examples; The Kind 
give us heavenly Joys, 


On this one only Bleſſing Heav'n might raiſe, 
* In Lands of Athei/ts, Subſidies of Praiſe, 


ks, 


Phil. I know, Sir Tory, no Man alive has ſtu- 
dy'd the Sex more than you. 
Sir Toby, No, Sir, Nor enter'd deeper Wet me tell 


* you, 
F Phil, As I find Lucixpa, I ſhall judge of the 
5 | | reſt 
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reſt — But I have heard ſome odd Stories in my Ab- 


CLEVER appearing. 


Sir Toby. See an Informer for your Purpoſe, Mrs, 
CLEveR can give you the beſt Intelligence of that. 
For my Part, I am no Teller of Tales. 

Clev. Noble Colonel, Welcome from the Camp. 

Phil. My old Friend, Mrs. CLEVER, I am over- 
joy'd to fee you -— J was juſt enquiring after your. 
young Lady 
Time to — at her Wedding. 

Clev. At her Wedding! — That's juſt as you pleaſe, 
This Note will better inform you. 


| [Prrz.. reads.) © Be not furpriz'd at any Diſ- 


& courſe you may hear of me in Town: 1 am the 


„ ſame you left me, and ſhall be glad to find no A- 
& teration in you. If you think it worth your while, 


6 yu may ſee me this Evening at my Aunt's. This 
is her Day. — Adieu. | 


(Speaks. ] If this Return is fincere, how came Be 1- 
LAMOUR fo well received in my Abſence ? 


Clev. Why, Don't you know, the beſt- received 


are not always the moſt welcome; and the Civilities 
a Lady may outwardly ſhew to one Man, may be 


meant to cover private Correſpondence with another? 


BELLAMouR ! No, No, ſhe'll have none of your 
BELLAMOURs. 
Ang. [afide) Fortune, I adore thee — There need: 


no 


tell me, I am returned in good. 


2 * 


1 
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no Skill to play theſe Cards — But a Ten 
and the Game's my own, 

Sir Toby. What fay you, Mrs. CLEVER, to my 
little Friend here? He's moſt deſperately in Love 
with Lady DogtIMEN. 

Clev. That's deſperate indeed — Alas ! Widows 
have Beef-Stomachs : Such a Chick is not half a 
Mouth-full. In one Hour more, my Lady will be 
ready, you may then make your Viſit. She expects 
you, Sir Tosy, a little before, at her Toilet. [Gomg. 

Phil, Dear CLEVER, tell my charming Lucix- 
DA, I have never ceaſed to adore her; and will not 
fail to throw myſelf at her Feet, ſince I have her Leave 
for it. 

Aug. As much a Chick as you take me to be, your 
Lab ſhall find me a true Cock of the Game — And 
ſo you may tell her. 

Clev. Alack! Alack ! Believe me, young Gentle- 
man, ſuch tender Tit-Bits can only ſerve for a little 


picking at the laſt Courſe, after one has had a ſubſtan- 


tial Bellyful before. And fo, Your Servant. [ Exit. 
Sir Toby. Well faid, CLEVER, Thou know'ſt the 

Difference betwixt a Sur-loin, and a Sweet-Bread. 
Phil. Now let's adjourn where I may ſhift this ru- 

— — 4 Equipage ; and fit myſelf for Love, and 
e 


* Thus, Hero-like, we from the Wars remove, 
* To crown our Toils, and ſtill that Crown is Love, 


The END f the SECOND ACT, 
a0. 
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ACT III. SCENE IL. 


Lady Dox IM EN at her Toilet, 1 her | 
Dreſs : Waiting-Women, Pages, 22 de 
Chambres attending, all employ'd in ſume 
Way, or other. Women with Stuffs, China- 
Ware, &c. | 


Enter CLEVER. 


Clever. Q IR Tony, Madam, is juſt coming up: 
Your Viſitants will ſurprize you before | 
you are ready. 3 
1. Wom. Be pleas'd to diſmiſs us, Madam, before 
Sir Tory comes up. 
24. Wim. We had rather loſe our Money, than be 
expoſed to his Redicule. [Packing up their Bundles, 


Enter Sir Tosy. 


Sir Toby. TI adorning Thee with fo much Art, 
Fs but a barbarous Skill ; 
is like the payſaning of a Dart, 
Too apt before ts kill 


What ! 3 theſe Pedlar: at your 1 ave ?. 
1/t Mien. 


= * 
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% Wo. Pedlars ! No more than your Worſhip's a 


Pimp, if you go to that — 


Sir Toby. The Orange-Women ſwear they'll pull 


out your Eyes, ſince a Note in a Tea-Pot is found 
more ſecure than at the Bottom of a Basket of 


Fruit. 
2d Namen. You'd have the whole Trade to your 
ſelf, would you? Pray, Madam, bid Mrs. CLEVER 
diſcharge us. | 
L. Dor. Give them their Money: My Purſe is up- 
on the Table. But hark you, Mrs. JTanotvay, for 
the future, bring me nothing but right Indian — 1 
abominate your Dutch T rumpery. 
Mam. Thank you, Kind Madam. 
[ Fxeunt with their Bundles. 
L. Der. Set Sir ToBy a Chair — And wait with- 
in Call. | | 
Servants retire : Sir Toz its: Lady Dor1- 
MEN during the Converſation adjuſting herfelf, 
from time ts time, before her Glaſs. | 


Sir Toby. Your little Gameſter, Madam, will be 
here inſtantly : He is ſo charmed with your Ladyſhip, 


Faith, if you are not merciful, the poor Thing will 


pine, and die. 

L. Dor. It is much for a Lady's Honour to have a 
Lover die. 

Sir Toby. Let thoſe die who are not worth ſaving. 
But this is the gentleſt Youth, as tender, and loving, 
as your Bird ; and it would be as much Pity he ſhould 
come to any Harm. ; 


I. Dor. 


46 Once a LOVER; and 


L. Dor. He is ſo very young. 
Sir Toby. Why, ſo much the better, you may train 


him, and inſtruct him in your own Way; And as 


he grows up, you will find him improve upon your 


Hands. 
L. Dor. But theſe young Things are at firſt fo — J 
don't know how — ſo aukward — one is ſo put to it. 


Sir Toby. Ways, and Means muſt be uſed: An in- 


ſinuating Glance with the Eye, a gentle Squeeze by 


the Hand, or fo: Adzooks! "If Women, thro' Aﬀe- * 
Qation ; 22 Men, thro' Reſpect, keep at Diſtance; | 


how the Devil ſhould they ever come together ? Come, 
come, this is an Age of Improvement? The Ladies 
know better Things. 

L. Dor. I bluſh for the Follies of my Sex. 

Sir Toby. Then there is the Secret of Secrets, The 
never-failing Elixir of Love 

L. Dor. Elixir of Love] Heavens! What's that? 
Pray Sir Tosy, keep within Bounds. 

Sir Toby. Adzooks, Madam, I can hold my Tongue. 

I. Dor. No, no, What is it? Lord, don't you be 
ſo peeviſh. 

Sir Toby. Then, this Secret of Secrets, is the Gol. 
den Specifick, called a Penſion, or ſettl'd Salary. Its 
Operations are wonderful; It fixes Inconftancy elk: 
Every Man is true to his Intereſt, whatever he would 
be to his Miſtreſs. 

L. Dor. I hope your Friend, Sir Tosy, is none of 
thoſe mercenary Creatures. 

Sir Toby. I don't ſay he is: But, now and then, a 
Diamond-Ring, or a Gold Snuff-Box, are pretty 

Provocatives. 

- L. Der. 
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L. Dor. Can Men of Quality give themfelves up 
ſo odiouſly for Money? O horrid ! 

Sir Toby. Excuſe me, Madam, from telling you all 
that Men of Quality will do for Money. 


Enter Page. 


Page. Colonel PHILABEL, and a young Gentle- 
man with him, are below, enquiring for Sir Tory. 
Sir Toly. {rifing. ] I'll go down, and entertain them, 
'till you are ready to receive your Company. I muſt 
ask your Pardon afterwards for one Half-hour — I 
have another ſmall Aﬀair upon my Hands. — 
L. Dor. You are always employ'd in ſome charita- 
ble Office: But beſure you come: It will bean empty 


Circle without you. [ Rifing from her Toilet. 


| [Exit Sir Tory. 

CLEveR, give me one of my laſt new Fans— No, 
not that — Another — Aye, this. 

Clever. What ſhall we do with Sir Jouxn, Ma- 


dam? he had your Note as directed. 


L. Dor. I had forgot that, in the Hurry of this 
new Inclination — Why — Keep him in Play, or 
diſmiſs him, as Accidents may happen— This Yon 
Thing may commit Over-ſights. 

Clever. True, Madam— Youth has-its Inconve- 
niencies, as well as its Conveniencies = When the 
Houſe is on Fire— The more Buckets the better. 

[ Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


Diana, MELISss A, MIRAN DA, and Do- 
NIN DA: Cons TANTIAſeeming in Court. 


ſhip with them all. 


Conſt, . oy ſalutes me when I ſet 
ly bleſs'd Eyes on AMORET ; 
But with Wonder I am ſtruck, 

It hen I on the Others look. 


How is it poſſible to chooſe One, when All are en- 
gaging alike? When J incline to the Prudence, and 
nice Honour of Diana, MELISSA interpoſes, with 


a Grace and an Air, which no Mortal can reſiſt: 


And, when MELISSA gets Ground, MIRAN DA 
confounds me with the Frankneſs of her Humour, 
and her un- affected Sincerity : And. ſo on to the 
charming DoRIS DA, who with one Glance ot her 
bright Eyes, can turn my fleeting Heart which Way 
ſhe pleaſes. | | 

Dor. Sure Cupid ſhot the Gentleman with a Blun- 
_ derbuſs! — Four ſuch dreadful Wounds could never 
have been made with a Dart. 

Dia. I profeſs, I bluſh to propoſe ſuch an Expedient 


as a —T?te a Tete — But I vow and proteſt — Tho“ 
I am almoſt aſham'd to name it — The likelieſt Way 


*. atn..- 


to 
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to know his Mind really, and truly — Would be ts 
diſcourſe with him — in particular. 

Mel. Upon my Honour, Siſter DI - has obſerv'd 
with great Penetration — The Gentleman might be 
more direct if we took our Turns to be alone with him 
in private. 

Conſt. [ afide] Marry, Heavens forbid ! 

Dor. Fye, Sitters, ſure your Prudence and nice 
Honour would never permit you, really, and truly, 


to be left alone with a Man. 


Dia. Really, and truly, you are ſuperlatively con- 
fdent — It would become you, not to forget the Re- 
ſpect due to an elder Siſter, 

Mir. [bluntly] Look'e, Sifter D 1— You are al- 
ways harping upon Seniority — But you'd be loth L 
ſhou'd tell — really, and truly — how old you are. 

Dia. [ furiouſly] Get you gone, Huſſy — To your 


Nurſery — Go. 


Mir. [ſings] A Phyllis has young Graces. 
Conſt. | beſeech you, Ladies, let this Debate go no 


farther — I have an Expedient ready, to ſatisſie all. 


Here are four Notes directed to each of you; Three 
of them are Blanks, the Fourth is the Benefit- Ticket. 
Theſe you ſhall deliver to your Brother the Momei:t 
I am gone, who ſhall tell you my Mind, ſparing me 
the Confuſion. 

Dia. No, No, — Upon Honour —I will be ſatis- 
hed no other Way but by Word of Mouth. 

Mir. (bluntly, after her uſual Na mocking ber.] 
Fen let her have it by Word of Mouth — if he but 


look in her Mo.th, he will find the Mark worn out: 
You III. D He 
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He had need of goed Teeth for ſuch a tough Bit — 
really, and truly — 
Dia. I'll make an Example of you — Huſſy, — I 


[D1ana flying furiouſly at her — MIRANDA takes 
an Orange out of her Pocket, and ſtands in a Po- 
ure of Defiance. 5 5 


Mir. Touch me if you dare — If you dare, — 

Conſt. ¶ inter poſing] Dear Diana, be ſatisfied. [To 
her 2 How ſimply they will all look, when it 

appears you are the Perſon |! . 
Dia. Well Mr. CouxrALI, you will have your 
own Way — [Takes the Notes, ſmiling, as ſatisfied, 

_ Conſt. Miz anna, be pacify'd. [ Afide to her.] In 
this little Bit of Paper you will find encloſed my very 
Heart and Soul. 

Mir. To the charming Mit anda — O Charming! 
Charming | 
[ Reading the Superſcription, kiſſes the Note, 
and jumps, over joy d, putting it in her 
| Boſom. 

Conſt. Mz11ssA, this is yours. [afide to her] 
Keep it fafe : Beware of Counterfeits — 

[Squeezing her by the Hand, then turns aſide to Dor. 
Lovely! DoxinDa— [aſide] Tho! laſt, not leaſt 
The Prize of Beauty can be only yours. 


Aloud. © How hardly does this Tyrant Cuſtom bind, 
« Forc'd to chooſe Od E, to Arr alike inclin'd. 
| E xeunt. 


SCENE 


Midge 4 LOVER. 
SCENE III. 


An Apartment at Lady Dorxtmn's, illuminated 
according to Cuſtom: Chairs placed in Order 
for Viſitants : Servants waiting at a Diſtance. 
Mrs. CLEVER, and a Page, ſtanding at a Tea- 
Table, ſerving Tea. Several other Tables ſet out 
for 2 Some of the Viſitants attentive tn 
the Muſick, others at Play. When the Muſick 
ceaſes, they diſperſe, and go off without Cerems- 
ny, ſome one Way, and ſome another. 


L. Dortmrtx, LucirnDa, ANGEL i1ca, Peurt a- 
BEI., ſeated, drinking Tea, and attentive to thr 


Aufick. 
A Shit CONCERT, Vocal and Inftrimenta! 


» 0 MN ©. 


1. 


C LO E's the Wonder of her Sex, 
"Tis well her Heart is tender; 
How might ſuch killing Eyes perplex, 

With Virtue to d:fend her. 


D 2 II 
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But Nature, graciouſly mclin'd, 

With liberal Hand to pleaſe us 

Has to her Boundleſs Beauty join'd 
A Boundleſs Bent to eaſe us. 


The Mufick ceaſing. 


Arg. < Muſick fo ſoftens, and diſarms the Mind, 
«© That not one Arrow can Reſiſtance find. 


f Der. You are a Wit, 1 perceive, Sir. 

Ang. If my Wit were to be meaſur'd by my Re- 
ſpect y > your Ladyſhip, I might very juſtly ſet up | 
for one of the Firſt Rate. 

L. Dor. So young a Flatterer ! 

Ang. You are fo ſecure from Flattery, Madam: The 

Difficulty lies in doing you Juſtice. | 

L. Dor. Men are ſuch Diſſemblers 


Enter Page. E 


Page. My Lady SILENCE, Madam, 
Enter Lady SILENCE : Lady DoRIMEN * to 


receive her. 


I. Der. A Fauteuil for Lady S1L EN CE. 


[Lady SILENCE takes her Place, and fits in 
a fliff,, formal * without * 4 "_— 


f 
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A Pauſe — lacking at one another for a little time. 


Luc. A Pinch of your Snuff, Mr. PHiLaBEL. 

Phil. At your Service, Madam. | 5 

L. Dor. Will your Ladyſhip drink any Tea? 

L. Sil. [bluntly] It gives me the Cholick, Madam. 

: [ Another Pauſe. 

L. Dor. Mr. PyiLABEL, you us'd to be well- 
inform'd: What new Diverſions may be preparing for 
the Town ? | 

Phil. Tam but a New-comer, Madam, I have been 
told of a Society of Prudes, who meet upon certain 
Days for the Reformation of Manners, in Oppoktion 
to a Female Club of a contrary Character. The firſt 
Point under Conſideration, was, How to ſuitour Lan- 
guage to the Modeſty of the Fair Sex, by retrench- 
ing ſuch Syllables in certain Words, Names, or Titles, 
as might bear an immodeſt Interpretation. 

L. Dor. A Dictionary of that Kind might be of 
great Help: I muſt needs fay, I have been often put 
to the Bluſh at the Pronunciation of certain Words. 

Phil. Another important Abuſe under Correction 
is, the Nudities upon Fans, which enflame the Ima- 
gination, at the ſame Time that they refreſh the Face. 

Luc. Ridiculous Creature 

L. Dor. I know a Lady, who ſhall be nameleſ;, 
whoſe Fans are always painted with filthy, naked Fi- 
gures; and yet is fo ſcrupulous, ſhe would not, for 
the World, be ſeen in Chelſea- Reach upon a Summer's 
Evening. My Lady SILENCE, is not this true? 


Lady SILENCE only anſwering with an affected 
3 S/ le, 
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Smile, riſes to take her Leave: Lady DoRIuEx 
offering to conduct her. 


L. Sil. Not a Step farther, Madam. 
L. Der. I beſeech you, Madam. 
J. Sil. You forbid me your Houſe, Madam. 
L. Der. If you command me, Madam. 
Page. Lady SILENCE's Servants, 
EY [Exit LadySiLENCE. 
J. Dor.“ Silence more dreadful than ſevereſt Sounds, 
[| Returning to her Seat --- Re-enter Page, 
Page. Lady PRATE-APACE, 


Eater Lady PRATE-APACE, who runs in a Hurry to 
Lady DoxtmEnN, ſaluting her on both Checks, =— 
Then throws herſelf with a negiigent Air, into 4 


Fau 


L. Prate. Let me die, my Dear, if I thought to 
find you at He me How came you not to be at the 
New Play? 

L. Der. You know, Madam --= 

L. Prate. Yes, Madam, I know this is your Day 
But upon ſo extraordinary an Occaſion ! --- 

Luc. Is there any Thing ſo extraordinary, Madam, 
i1 a New Play? 

L. Prate. Dear LucinDa ! ---When is the Nup- 
tial Scene to be open'd? Let me die, if there can be 
any Thing ſo immodeſt, as this Lawful Way, as they 
call it, of putting a Woman to Bed to a Man, with ſo 
much Ceremony, and Noiſe : The harmleſs, inno- 
cent Creature, who follows Inclination, ſilently, . 

an 
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and naturally, with ſome dear Man, whom ſhe 
loves more than her Life, is loaded with a thouſand 
Reproaches, and Cenfures : But the confident Thing, 
who is not aſham'd to be dreſsd-out, and led forth 
publickly, like a Beaſt for Sacrifice, to join Hands 
with ſome filthy Fellow, whom in her Heart, ſhe ab- 
hors, is reſpected, and honour'd. To make one's ſelf 
happy, is called, throwing one's ſelf away: To make 
one's ſelf miſerable, is acting the prudent Part --- Let 
me die, if any thing can be ſo unnatural, inconſiſtent, 
and prepoſtrous | 

Phil. The great Heireſs, who ſuffers herſelf to be 
ſold by her Guardians to ſome rich, over-grown Booby, 
for all her Life long, is dignify'd with the vertuous 
Title of Wife : The miſerable Girl, who has no Por- 
tion but ſome ſmall Stock of Beauty, and is forced, 
by meer Neceflity, to fell herſelf but for a Quarter of 
an Hour — is, knows what ! 

L. Prate. Spoke, let me die, like a Man of Ho- 
nour and Conſcience — who has fome — Religion— 
in him. I take it mortally ill, Mr. PyitABer, to 
meet you here in a third Place before I had feen fo 
much as your Name upon my Lift — You have made 
a glorious Campaign — I knew *twould be fo when 
once we had an Engliſh General to lead Engliſh Va- 
lour — Let me die, Madam, I never ſaw fo pretty a 
Stuff — French to be ſure — Gautier, or Gabin. 

L. Der. Entirely Engliſh, Madam. I can content 
myſelf with what my own Cou affords. 

L. Prate. O Fye, Madam == ſhall never per- 
ſuade me -- You can have ſo ill a Taſte. Mrs. What- 
do-you-call-'em -- Pray favour me with a Diſh of Tea. 

D 4 Clev. 
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Clev. [aſide] Tis Time ſhe ſhould have ſomething 
to * Mouth. 
[ Brings her a Diſh of Tea: In receiving it ſhe 
drops her Fan; in catching to ſave it, the 
Cup is ſpilt in her Lap. 


J. Prate. O Gad 

L. Nor. I am ſorry, Madam —— 

L. Prate. Nothing, Nothing, Madam --Tea never 
{tains-- Another Cup, if you pleaſe, ¶ Miping herſelf. 


[They bring her another Cup, which ſhe Abs bettueen 
tohiles, as ſhe goes on in Speaking. 


But as I was faying -- The Play, Ladies, the Play 
There will be excellent Diverſion -- A ſtrong Party 
is engag d to cry it down -- *Tis given out -- the Au- 
thor 1s a Mal-content, and, Good or Bad -- down it 
muſt go -- And that he is impertinent -- upon the La- 
dies, and the Government; What have theſe ſerib- 
bling Puppies to do with the Follies -- of Women -- 
or Miniſters? --- Are there not ridiculous Things 
enough in the World -- to expoſe, -- without meddling 
with them. 

Luc. Perhaps, Madam, all this may be meer Ma- 
ee: It feems a little cruel, to reſolve 18 to 
condemn a poor Author before his Cauſe is brought 
to a fair Hearing. 

Ang. We ſpread ourſelves in different Diviſions, all 
over the Houte ; ſome in the Pit, ſome in the Boxes 
others in the Gallerics; ſometimes whiſtling, ſome- 

times 
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times ſinging ; always noiſy, till the Audience is in 
an Uproar : Some laugh, and clap ; Some hiſs, and 
are angry: Swords are drawn: The Actors interrupt- 


ot : The Ladies ſcream : The Scene's broke off —— 


And, the Play ſent to the Devil. 


[Lady PRATE-APACE having gazed eagerly upon 
ANGELICA all the while ſhe was ſpeaking. 


L. Prate. [ afide.] Let me die! — A charming Boy! 
Pray Sir, how came I never to have ſeen your Face 
before ? | | 

Ang. My Misfortune, Madam. 

L. Prate. I beſeech you, Sir, — Let me ask you -- 
you talk ſo learnedly of the Stage — Did you ever 
write ? | 5 
Ang. A Sonnet, or ſo Madam. My humble Muſe 
never pretends to riſe higher than from the Shadow 
- a Lady's Hoop, to the Sun-ſhine of her bright 

es. | 
* Prate. Shadow, and Sun-ſhine ! very pretty, let 


me die] Come then, ſing me one of thoſe Sonnets of 
your own making. 


Ax. fings : Addreſſing herſelf ta Lady PRATE- 
APACE. | | 


3 O N . 
Se well Corinna likes the Foy, 


She vows, ſhe'll never more be coy, 
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She drinks eternal Draughts of Pleaſure : 
Eternal Draughts do nat ſuffice, 
Ah ! Give me, Give me more, -- ſhe cries, 


Tig all too little little Meaſare. 


T. Prate. [repeating.] So well Corinna likes the 
Foy — Dear charming Joy | 
Ang. But this Way of Sonnets, is an old, beaten, 
worn-out Faſhion of Gallantry — A Friend of mine 
has lately brought from Paris — A Love-Dance |! 

L. Prate. Extravagantly new! The Motions of a 
Love-Dance muſt needs be ſuperlatively Pathetick, 
and Emphatical. 

Ang. For Example, thus —— 


[ Riſes, and puts herſelf in a Poſture of Dancing; 
| PRATE-APACE does the ſame. The fol- 
lowing Speech to be ſpoken dancing ; L. PRATE- 


APACE humuuring it too, with Motions on her 


Side. 


„ With a ſoft eaſie Slide — I make a Step towards 
your Heart — Then gently — advancing — with 
_ © a languiſhing Air — I approach you — Thus — 
Till moving by Degrees — from Fleurette, to 
« Fleurztte — with a bold — irreſiſtable Capriole — 
I leap at once into your Arms. 
[Lady PRATE-Ap Ac E receives her with open Arms. 
L. Prate. O the raviſhing Thing! Encore — En- 
core — Come, let's do that again. 
IL. Dok In Ex riſes with an Air Uneaſineſs. 
L. Dor. 
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I. Dor. Give me Leave, Madam, to ſay, ſuch 
lively Repreſentations — 

L Prate. Lively, Madam! Let me die, if any 
Thing can be more killing — O! I could ftay for 
ever with this dear, entertaining, enchanting Crea- 
ture! 


Enter Page. 

Page. The Counteſs of KETTLE-DRUM is below 
in her Coach, waiting for Lady PxaTE-APACE, 
She defires your Ladyſhip's Excuſe for not coming up, 
for Fear of being too late for the Play. 

L. Prate. I come, I come. [Exit Page. 

Phil. The Counteſs of KxTTLE-DRUM ! | 

L. Prate. Where have you lived, not to know the 
Counteſs of KeTTLE-DRUM ? Til give you her 
Picture. Tho' her Eyes are no Stars, her Cheeks 
repreſent the Full-Moon : She bears two ſuch enor- 
mous Globes upon her Breaſt, as would almoſt break 
a Porter's Back: which, when diſplay'd, in full Na- 
kedneſs, down to her Waiſt — Let me die — You 
can ſcarce tell, if you ſee her before — or — behind. 


Re-enter Page. 
Page. The Counteſs, Madam, is coming up. 
L. Prate. So — She comes in Perſon to finiſh the 
reſt of the Deſcription — or, rather — To ſhew, ſhe 
is not to be defcribed, 357 


E Mer 


60 Once a LOVE R; and 


Enter Counteſs addreſſing berſelf, with ridiculous For- 
mality to Lady DoRIMuEN. 


Counteſs. I preſume upon your Ladyſhip's Candour 
to excuſe the— Impoliteneſs — of this Intruſion — 
But I know, when Lady PRaATE-ayaAceE's Tongue 
is in Exerciſe— 

L. Prate. Dear Counteſs — let me die - I ftaid only 
to ſound your Praiſes. 

. Counteſs. Well, Well— Are you ready now? As 
I was faying, Dear Madam, — The Impropriety of 
this abrupt Intruſion, with no other Circumſtance, 
but to abſtract a Perſon from your Circle — 

L. Dor. It would, indeed, have been more obliging, 
Madam, if your Deſign had been to have added to it. 

Counteſs. Your Ladyſhip is ſo nice a Judge, — and 
ſo exact an Obſerver of all the Confiftencies of Deco- 
rum — 4 | 

L. Prate. Counteſs— In this Embarraſs of Civility, 
you forget you was in Haſte. | 

Cornteſs. If to make you ten Viſits for One here- 
aiter, may be any Atonement — 

L. Der. I beſeech you, Madam, not to think of it. 
| Counteſs. You confound me, Madam, with ſuch 

unmerited Condeſcenſion — [To L. PrRATE.] Lady 

PrxATE-APACE, Where are you? Dear Madam, let 
me beſeech you not to incommode yourſelf with look- 
ing after us— No Ceremony, Dear Madam, No Ce- 
remony - Tow was no Vifit= This was no Viſit — 
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[Waddles out as faſt as fhe can. Lady PRATE- 
APACE, who had been coquetting a Part with 
ANGELICA, catches her by the Hand, 


L. Prate. New Acquaintance, --- Come, lead me 

to the Coach. | 
[L. DoRIMEN catching her by the other Hand. 
I. Dor. Your Pardon, Madam, Not fo neither. 

L. Prate. Your Pardon too, Dear Madam. 

[ Letting go her Hold. 
Let me die --- I have miſtaken the Carte du Pais; --- 
[ Afide, hurrying out. 

L. Dor. Adieu Tongue --- and Udder --- Was ever 
ſuch a giddy, confident Creature ſeen ? 

Phil. Or ſuch a monſtrous, over-grown Porpoiſe, 
upon dry Ground ? Her Sides would yield more Oil 
than a Whale. 

Luc. As ſhe ftrain'd for Compliments, the Sweat 
ran ſtreaming down her Boſom, like a Rivulet be- 
tween two Mountains. 


Enter Servant. 


Servant. Sir TopBy T1iCkLE, Madam, and Mr. 
BELLAMOUR. | | 
L. Dor. Bring them in--- But hark'e --- Take 
Care that I am now deny'd to every body elſe. 


Enter Sir ToBY, and BELLAMOUR. 


Mr. Bziramovs, your Servant --- Sir ToBy, 
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have not been a Man of your Word : You have 
the rareſt Diverſion ! 

Sir Toby. We met ſome Part of it, Madam. The 
Counteſs heav'd into her Coach, with little Px AT E- 
APACE by her Side, like the Sign of the Squirrel and 
_ Elephant ---Odzooks ! in ſqueezing in, her Ladyſhip's 
| Bubbies had like to have broke the Fore-Glaſs. 


, 
= 


» 


ANGELICA afide to BELLAN OUR. 


Ang. Mr. Bx LIAMovx, have you conſider'd better 
upon what we diſcours'd of this Morning: 


Bel. You had my Anſwer --- Il be troubled no 


more upon that Subject. > 

Fg. Then thank yourſelf for the Conſequences. 
| [ Addreffing herſelf to L. DortmEn. 
The Reſpect, Madam, which I have for your Lady- 
ſhip, and my Friend Sir Tosy --- 
el. Hark'e, Voungſter — 3 | 
Ang. You know the Conditions --- 2 ns 
Bel. I'll cut your Throat --- 

Ang. Well then --- [ Aloud. 

Bel. Hold ! -- Or, by Heavens -- [Apart to her. 

Ang. By Heavens as much as you pleaſe. { Aloud. ] 
This Gentleman, this very Mr. BELLAmouUR, who 
now has the Confidence to make his Addreſſes to this 
young Lady -- 

Bel. Well, Sir, what of that ? 

Ang. Made the ſame to a Daughter of your's, Sir 
Tosy, calld AnGELica, whom you may remem- 
der to have left, in her Cradle, to the Care of an old 

Aunt, who is ſince dead. 
PS Sir 


another. 
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| Sir Taby. I remember it well To my Shame be it 
' ſpoken. 

_ Not Pretenſions that were diſhonourable, but 
confirm'd by Vows and Oaths. — 

Bel. Vows, and Oaths, are like Counters at Play, 
we ſet up with them, but they go for nothing when 
the Game's over. 

Luc. A very decent Declaration! I am glad I know 
the Value of yours. 

Ang. In ſhort, mutual Faith was promis'd, and they 

2 Footer contracted. 

"FL Dor. How, contrafted ! And make Love to my 
Niece ! 

Luc. Baſe Man! 

Sir Toby. Young Man, how came you not to tell 
me this Story before ? ; 
Ang. I waited only for an to conviet 
him Face to Face, n F 

Bel. This Fooling, Sir, fhall not paſs = 

Ang. Juſt as you _ Sir, for that 

Phil. Stand to your Charge, young Gentleman: 
Fear no Threats, — 3 Friend. 

Bel. Who are you, Sir ? 

[ Their Hands * their Swords. 

L. Der. No Quarrelling here, I beſeech you. 

Bel. Well, ſince it muſt out — I own it, and 
where is the Crime ? The Chan is juſtify'd by the 
Temptation. Change, even in Relioion, is allow'd, 
when we are convinc'd of a better. 

Sir Toby. But you ſhall not be allow'd it: The 
Girl ſhall not be abus'd — The Tosy T1ckLEs are 
nn ancient, honourable Race: We were here before 
| * 
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your Saxon, your Danes, or your Normans : Od- 
zooks! The Tosy-TickLEs came in — with the 
I. Dor. Barbarous, perfidious Creature]! Let me 
never ſee your Face again in my Houſe — Ol I can't 
endure him. 
Luc. Such horrid Perjury is not to be excus'd. 
Bel. After my Vows to you, had I engag'd in a 
new Paſſion, you might have accuſed me with Juſtice: 
Now, if I am falſe, tis for your Sake: Tis you who 
make me ſo : Whatever I have been to others, to you 
my Faith has been inviolable. 
Luc. Who can be falſe to one, will be fo to an- 
other, whenever his Pleaſure, or his Intereſt tempts 


Bel. Confeſs the Truth, and lay afide Diſguiſe, 
This airy, ſmooth, conceited Thing, this Woman's 
Trifle, has ſung, or danc'd himſelf into your Heart 
Gods ! Gods! What Appetites have Women ? And 
who can fix them? Now, for Men of Senſe ; and then, 
for Coxcombs: Every Thing is refus'd, or goes down, 
juſt as the Minute proves which we lay hold of — 

 Omnes. Ha, Ha, Ha. [ MI Laugh. 
Bel. What could you ſee, in this effeminate Thing, 
to charm you? There's Woman's Vanity again — 
She never ſees a ſoft, affected Fop, but ſhe is pleas'd 
with the Reflection of her own Image; and admires 
herſelf in every Fool that ſhe meets. 
. Þhil. You are rude, Sir. 

Bel. Rude! Sir — | | 

| Phil. Aye, rude —Sir — That's Eng lib. 


B.. 
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Bel. Vou are an Aſs, Sir Or is it your Bully here,— 


your Colonel — 

L. Dor. I can endure this odious Railer no longer : 
His Noiſe is got up into my Head : I am ready to die 
with Vapours — Let us go in, and leave him to 
rave by himſelf. 

Ang. We wait on your Ladyſhip. 

Bel [to Ang.] I ſhall find a Time, Sir. 

Ang. What Time you pleaſe, Sir. 

Phil. [to Bel.) We ſhall meet at another Place, Sir, 

Bel. Any Place, Sir, whenever you think fit. 

Sir Toby. [with the Air of an old Bully.) This Sword, 
Sir, has fought for Church, and King I wear it 
ſtill — You underſtand me. | 

Luc. Mr. BELLAMoUR, could you not compoſe 

ourſelf to make one with us in a Party of Quadrille? 

henever I have a good Hand, I will be ſure to call 


you for my King. 


Bel. I will wiſh you ſome Luck, Madam. May 
you be always flatter'd, and always loſe : May you 
never think you have a ſure Game, but be diſap- 
pointed by a better. 

Luc. A little Hellebore would do the Gentleman 


no Harm. 


Sir Toby. Straw, Straw, and Darkneſs — Odzooks ! 
The Man's ſtark mad. 


[ Exeunt all but BELLaMOUR. 


Bel.“ Mankind from Adam * been Womens Fools, 
Women, from Eve, have been the Devil's Tools: 


« Heav'n 
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Heav'n might 

* 0 = have ſpar'd one Torment when 
Not left us Woman, or not threaten'd H 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


1 — frreuncded by his SISTERS. 


Fred. ATIENCE --- Let none in me 
Where - ever the Lot falls, let the reſt be 
contented, and ſilent. 


| Opens a Note, and reads. 


Mz Iss A is Beautiful ou 
Mal. I told you fo=— I knew 'twas 1 
Fred. Good Sifter, forbear. | 

[Reads.)] Mir AN DA is Good-humour' d 


Air. That's I, — That's 1— Un. 
Fred. Patience. [ Reads.] DORINDA is ' ba 
But it is Diana only, who poſſeſſes my Heart. 


Let none reply — Diana's is the 
Mel. Diana's is a Cheat, a Counterfeit — He 
vow'd to me, he could not endure her: He fore-warn'd 
me of Counterfeits -- 
Had. We are to ftand to what he has written. 

Mel. I fay, Siſter D1's is a Trick. 

Dia. I fay -- You are a lying, confident Creature. 
Fed. MeLissa, be fatisfy'd --- There are more 
Mien beſides Cour TALL. 

Der. Dear Brother, open the reſt of the Notes for our 
COMmmou 
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common Satisfaction -- CoURTALL aſſur d me, they | 
were all Blanks but mine. 
Mir. And me too -- And that his very Heart, and 
Soul, were mine. 
Fred, Any Thing for a quiet Life. This is your's, 
Ms TLIss Aa. [Reads.] Diana tis Diſcreet. Mr. | 
$- + Ee. 1 Sc. But MeLiiga 


nns Di's was | ; 
2 * 1 
Dia. Tis your's is a Counterfeit -- I'll tear your 
Eyes out for this Trick. 
Mel. You tear my Eyes out ! 
Fa DERIcE interpoſes. | 
Fred. Dear Siſters, be quiet y ſuſpect — 2 I 
Let me examine the reſt -- | Reads to himſelf. ] How! | 
How is this]! Why, in theſe he declares, in the fame 
manner, for 8 and DoRIN DA 
Mir. A Bite! A Bite [7 umping, 
Fred. By Heavens] he ſhall pay dear for this Abuſe. | 
Mir. For my Part, I don't care the Paring of this 
Apple for him -- [ Biting an Apple, whil/t the reft of the 
Sifters walk about in a Paſſion. 
As Brother ſays -- There be more Men beſides He. 
Fred. I love his Siſter, but not above the Honour of 
my Family -- Fl teach the young Impoſtor, what it is 
to play with the Reputation of Ton or fool with a 
Man of Honour -- Be at Peace among your ſelves 
And all ſhall be well. 
Dia. If ever I catch him! =o 
Mel. Or, I either | 
Mir. O my Stars [ Exeunt. 
SCEN OS] 
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SCENE Il. 


ANGELICA, CoNSTANTIA., 


Ang. Victoria, Victoria | — Turn'd out of Doors — 


Quite diſcarded — To have ſeen how he ſtorm'd, and 
hector d; *twould have made thee die with Laughing. 


Conſt. Tas moſt heroically perform'd, indeed. 
Ang. He ſwore I ſhould give him Satisfaction: And 
2 I am ready whenever he dares demand it. 
Conſt. What to fight with him! Fight with a Man! 
Ang. Yes— Let me but chooſe my own Weapon. 
Conſt. But your Widow, my Dear, your Widow -- 
What Weapon have you for her ? 
Ang. And your Virgins, my Dear, your Virgins 
Conft. Faith ! That Matter is by this Time, become 
ſerious : I am almoſt at my Wit's End: I have ſum- 
mon d my Brother to my Aſſiſtance: I expect him 
this night in Town : I have depended all along upon 
the Reſemblance betwixt us, to ſet all right at laſt : 
To-morrow you ſhall know more : In the mean time, 
I leave you to purſue your own Adventures; And fo 
Pill your humble Servant. I'Il go, and conſult my 
illow, 


[Exit ConsTANTIA. 
A Noiſe of Fiddles without. 
Ang. What's here? Lights, and Fiddles! I begin 


ro 
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to be abominably afraid — This Park is a moſt wicked 
Place! — Which Way ſhall I avoid them? 


Enter Sir Tony, PII ABEL, Fidlers playing before 
them, Link-Boys with Lights, and Lanthorns, anda a 
Parcel of Women Park-Strolers. 


Sir Toby. Have we 8 you, Pfaith ?-- What 
eves-dropping under the Widow's Window ? 

Phil. A Lover can no more go to Bed without 
ning ſome Sighs under his Miftreſs's Window 
24 toaſting her Health. , 


Ang. *Tis that brings you here-- is it? I think, 
Colonel, I have clear'd the Coaſt pretty handſomly for 
you to Day. 

Phil. Like an Angel! Let me kiſs thee for it. 

Ang. Spare your Kiſſes for Lucinda. But tell 
= - Sr Tosy, how could you find in your Heart, 

2 good-natur'd Man as you are, to abandon a poor 
Girl, in ſo cruel a manner, to the Wheel of Fortune? 

Sir Toby. Faith, Child, I meant it for the. beſt : 1 
committed her to the Care of a diſcreet, pious Old 
Lady, who, I was ſure would give her a vertuous E- 
ducation: *T was a Soul-ſaving Defign : My Exam- 
ple would but have ſpoilꝰd all— It is to be hop'd, ſhe. 

will have the Benefit of it hereafter. 

Ang. Have you no Curiofity to fee her? Shall I 
bring her to you, to ask your Blefling ? 

Sir Toby. Odzooks ! with all my Heart: It has been 
only for Want of ſome Body to put me in Mind of 
her, that the poor Girl has been forgotten ſo long: I 
have Bowels, Nature is above All — If thou lik'ſt her 
_ thyſelf, 
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thyſelf, let BzLLAMouR be hang'd with his Con- 
tract about his Neck. Thou ſhalt have her, my Boy, 
and Pll be thy Father. 

Ang. If I ſhould take you now at your Word 

Sir Toby. I give thee my Hand upon it here, before 
Witneſſes. 

Ang. Hence-forth then, Papa be the Word. And 
I give you my Hand, never to enter between a Pair of 
Sheets without her? [ Blufteringl] If ever BELLA - 
MOUR ſhould dare pretend to her again, he ſhall have 
to do with me— And that he ſhall know. 

Sir Toby. Spoke like a Lad of Mettle — But if ſhe 
has the true Blood of the TicxLEs, I'll bet upon 
her Head two to one. | | 

Ang. I defy her, Papa, I defy her to out-do me at 
any Thing. 3 | | 

Phil. Lady DoRIM EN I perceive, is deſtin'd to a 
Willow-Garland. 

Ang. Not ſo, neither —See what a Challenge ſhe 
llipt into my Hand at parting. 

Sir Toby. Sirrah — Your Lanthorn —— 


Puts on his Spectacles, and reads. 


Vu may wonder at the Confidence I have in you, 
*© upon ſo ſhort an Acquaintance : Think it not an 
Effect of my Eaſineſs, but your own Merit — 
* hben the Company is broke up — you may return 
alone about Ten. CLEVER ſhall be ready to re- 
© cerve you at the Back- Donor. 


Ang. 
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Ang. Ten is the Shepherd's Hour, Papa, — I muſt 

give the Signal, . 
| [ Raps gently at the Door, 


Enter CLEVER, 


Clever. O, isit you? What a Noiſe has been here 
with your Scrapers — I was afraid to peep out of Doors. 
Sir Toby. Since when has your Courage fail'd you, — 
Good Mrs. CLEVER? | 

Clever. Are you there? Then we ſhall never have 
done. Come, -- Come your Ways in. 

Ang. Bye, Daddy. [Exit with CLEVER. 

Sir Toby. Much may do theſe Boys with their 
great Ladies— Give me an humble, obedient Jade, 
without Form, or Ceremony : One of theſe clean white 
Apron Girls, in her puris naturalibus, is worth a Do- 
zen of your ſtately, painted Madams. 

Phil And more eaſily ſatisfy'd. 

Sir Toby. Come hither, Fenny — Hold up thy Head, 
my Girl— This I intend to qualify for a Lady's Wo- 
man: Fudy ſhall follow Coaches in Hyde-Park, till 
ſhe comes to ride in one of her own : I have Views 
for them all — Shall I ſhew thee ſome of their Perte- 
ions? — Advance, little Juch, clear thy Pipes, 
and fing me bile Phylis is drinking, &c. 


SONG | 
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I. 
IV bile Phyllis is drinking, Love and Wine iu An. 


ance, 
With Forces ad hid reſiſtleſs Deftance : 
By the Touch of *. Lips, the Wine [part les higher , 
And her Eyes, by her drinking, redouble their Fire. 


II. 


Her Cheeks glow the brighter, recruiting their Colour ; 
As Flowers, by ſprinkling, revive with freſh Odour : 
Each Dart, dip d in Wine, gives a Hound beyond ca- 

ring; 


And the Liquor, like Oil, makes the Flame more endur: a. 
III. 


Then Phyllis begin, let our Raptures abound ; 
Aud a Kiſs, and a Glaſs, be ftill going round : 
Relieving each other, aur Pleaſures are laſting ; 
And we never are cloy'd, yet ever a-taſting. 


CHoRUs, Repeat the laſt Stanza. Then, &c. 


A Grand Dance of Link- Boys and Strollers, with 
lighted Torches ; in Ridicule of the Fury-Dance 
in one of the French Opera's. 


„ 1 Sir Toty. 
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Sir Toby. Bravo, Bravo! Twas thus my great Pre- 
deceſſor, of wanton Memory, the gallant Anacreon, 
paſs d his Days and Nights deliciouſly between Wo- 


men and Wine. He was choak'd with a Grape-ſtone, 


for which Reaſon, I never venture but upon the Juice 
Come along, Colonel -- Let the Day break upon our 
Revels : There is nothing to delighttul, as to fee Au- 
rora at her Toilet. Scrapers, ſtrike up- 


„That be our only Time to ſnore, 
„When we can laugh, and drink no more. 


Huzza, my brave Boys and Girls -- Huzza ! 
[ Exeunt huzzaing and dancing, 
Fidlers playing before them. 


SCENE III. 


Lady DoRIMEN ſeated languiſhingly upon a Sopha. 
ANGELICA /tanding by her. 


L. Dor. To be thus expos'd alone with a Man, 
may ſubject the moſt innocent Intentions to be miſ- 
conftru'd : But you are too well-bred to take any in- 
decent Advantage. 5 

Ang. Let my Tranſports expreſs — 

| [Offering to embrace her. 

J. Der. O Fye — ſoyoung — and naughty — 

[ Aﬀetting to put her off. 
| A. 


* 
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Pardon me, Madam, if roo much Eagernefs 
refs my Senſe of this Favour — a Bhs 


L. Dor. On Condition you frighten me ſo no more, 
I give you Leave to fit down. 
, [Taking her by the Hand to fe by her. 
Ang. Ah! Madam , — you ſqueez'd a little too hard 
[ Shaking her Fi mgers. 
L. Dor. Lak, how tender. you are | 
Ang. A thou fand Darts arc in the leaſt Touch of 
that fair Hand — What a Complexion | What 
Eyes [ Gazing upon her. 
L. Dor. Don't you look upon me ſo Lord, 
you are the ſtrangeſt Man —— I hate to be look'd 
upon ſo —— I never look'd ſo ill in my Life. 
Ang. You never were fo charming —— Am T Fleth 
and Blood ? Am Ja Man, Madam? 
[Offering again te embrace hey. 
L. Dor. Indeed, Sir, I don't know: But I hope, 
you mean no Incivility. Again putting ber off. 
Ang. If you knew me, Madam — You would not 
fulpect me. = [retiring ] But if, by any unſeaſonable 
Tranſport — 
J. Dor. Not at all unſeafonable, Sir. { Approaching. 
Ang. The Violence of my Paſhon 1 
[ Retiring : And ſtill as he retires, 
the ther approaches. 
L. Dor. 1 perceive nothing like Violence, Sir,-- 
Ang. When Temptation, and Opportunity, meet 
ſo ſtrongly -- | [ Re tir * 
L. Dor. When Temptation is ſtrong L ieε 


You wicked Men are for loſing no Opportunity. 
E 23 Ang. 
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Ang. There are, indeed, fuch wicked Creatures in 
the World — [retiring] But rather than fall undef your 
Ladyſhip's Difpleafure —— 


mean? Who talks of Diſpleaſure? [peevi/bly] I onl 
fay, there are Men, who often Offend for fear of 
tending : And others, who will run any Risk of Gt 
fending, rather than loſe a good Opportunity But 
you I perceive — are none of thoſe. 


Ang. Not I, Madam Indeed, not! 
[Still retiring. 


Lady Dor1meN py her hoy fur Hh by the Arm ; w_ 
forder. 


L. Dor. Help me, help me, Dear Sir. 
Ang. Lord, Madam! what ails you? [ Frigbten d. 
L. Dor. A ſudden Swimming — all over me— 
Ang. Are you often troubled thus ? 
I. Dor. O] often, often, — very often — 
Ang. What's to be done, Madam ? 
4 Dor. Have you no Salts about you, Sir? No 
[Sg — 
Ang. None, Madam — Let me go, and T'll call 
for Help. 
L. Dor. Can't you do it yourſelf ? 
Ang. With all my Heart, Madam — If! had any 
Thing to do it withal —— 
Lady Dox lu EN letting go her Hold, and thruft- 
ing ber roughly from her, riſes in a Paſſ 
I. Der. Provoking Ignorance! Inſufferable Stupi- 
dity! CLEVER, Where are you ? [Calling aloud. 
Enter 
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Enter CLEVER. 


Clever. Lord, Madam, what's the Matter ? 
I. Dor. The Matter! [Malling about in a Paſſion. 

Clever. Wicked Man! what have you been doing 
to my Lady? 

Ang. I have been doing — NoTHinG — to 
my Lady. | 

Clev. Nor HIN G]! The very worſt Thing you 
could have done. 


BELLAMOUR's Feice without. 


Bel. J will fee her —— I will not be deny'sd —— 

Ang. As I live BELLamouR's Voice --I thought, 
Madam, you had forbidden him your Houſe. 

L. Dor. All Men are not ſuch Fools to mind every 
Thing we forbid. 

Ang. Lord, Madam, twas your own Fault - ou 
frighten'd me out of my Senſes. 5 

Bel. Open the Door — Or Il break it open. 

L. Dor. Run, CILEVEX == Stop him, — and 


carry him up the Back-way to my Niece — He is 


brutal enough in his Paſſion to commit any Outrage. 

Ang. Is there no Way to be rid of him, but by 
ſending him up to your Niece ? I have taken that A- 
verſion to this BRL LAM OR, that, to be plain with 
you, Madam, either He, or I, muſt never: come 
within your Doors. | 

L. Dor. There's no Help for it now: But, after 
this Night he ſhall never more be admitted. 


E 1 An 
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. You promiſe me that ? 

L Der. This' impertinent Interruption is new Guilt, 

Ang. But, ſuppoſe 'he ſhould reconcile himſelf to 
your Niece. 

J. Dor. No — Let him go back to his Ax GE- 
LICA, if ſhe is Fool enough to receive him. 

Ang. Alas I fear ſhe is. [ ide. 
Curſed Interruption | To come juſt at this Time 
This Nick of Time! --Or-- dear charming Creature-- 
[ Taking her paſſionately by the Hand] We might yet 
But To-morrow all may be mended. 

L. Der, To-morrow | [ Scornfully turning away, 

Ang. I bar any more of theſe Fits, 

L. Dor. J ftand corrected. [returning kindly] Well 
then, [giving ber Hand] Remember To-morrow. 

Ang. By this fair Hand - — 

040 Kiſſes ber Hand, and Exit. 
„ not to know the Va- 


L. Der. To-morrow 
hie of the preſent Moment. 


Enter CLEVER. 


L. Der. Well, CLEVER, was not I in the right, 
to provide againft Accidents? How have you mana- 
ged with Sir Joun ? 

Clever. As you directed, Madam: I kept him, and 
2nother Gentleman in Play, who came with him, til! 
I heard you call: (having often hcard your Ladyſhip 
ſay, two were better than one) [a {ow Courteſy] But 
when I return'd, to look for them again--They were 


elcap'd. 


L. Dor. Fool ! Idiot Eternal Blunderer. DI. Pa Lon, 
Clever, 
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Clever. Lord, Madam, how have I deſerv'd this 


Treatment? ching] The Chaplain, Madam, is not 
yet gone to Bed. [iim ber Ey-:. 
L. Dor. I ask thy Pardon --My Mind, indeed is ſo 
ruffled, and difcompos'd -- 
Clever. Truſt my Experience, Madam. He is, 
iadeed, a great Quieter of the Spirits. 
[ Exit, leaning languiſhingly upon CLEVER. 


SCENE IV. 


LuCiNDA, BELLAMOUR, meeting. 


Tuc. Well, Sir! 

Bel. Well, Madam 

Luc. You are come, I luppole, to ask Pardon tor 
all your Impertinence to Day. 

Bel. You miſtake me, Madam, I come to ack no 
Pardons : Let cringing Fools, and baie-born Slaves 
ſubmit patiently to ill Uſaze — A brave Man fcorns 
it, I come to take an eternal Farewel. 

Luc. If that is all, there needs no great Ceremony 
in the Performines — There's the Door, Sir — 
Farewel with all my Heart. 

Bel. Tis falſe: I know my Reſolution vexes you, 
with what Affectation ſoever you would conceal it. 
There is not a diſſembling, perfidious Woman of you 
all, but is vex'd at the Loſs of a Lover, tho” tis of one 
ſhe hates: Tho' but ſome are pick'd for your Plea- 
ſures, all are neceſſary to your Vanity : By Heay en, 


E 4 
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I ſcorn the Office, nor will be ty'd to the Chariot, 
while others ride in it in Triumph. 

Luc. Speak ſoftly. 

Biel. Would I could ſpeak louder, that Heaven and 
Earth might witneſs to my juſt Reproaches. 

Luc. Traytor ! After what has paſs'd to Day in my 
own Preſence ; after ſo manifeſt a Conviction of the 
moſt horrid Perfidy, how dare you pretend to re- 
proach me with any Thing? 

Bel. Falſeſt of Women! After ſo many deceitful 
Encouragements, after having put it ſo much in my 
Power to expoſe your Character to the whole World, 
how dare you provoke me? See here a Letter in 
Terms equivalent to the moſt folemn Contract 
Ti in your own Hand — Sign'd LUIS DA. 


80 


He foews a Letter, which fhe ſnate les cut of his 
Hand, and tears in a thouſand Pieces, 


Luc. Have you any more ? | | 

Bel. No, Madam — But Proofs full as ſtrong. 
This Trick ſhall not ſerve vour Turn. 

[[Fith a threatening Air, 

Luc, Ungenerous BE rr awmouk! | Aﬀetting to weep, 

Bel. Falfe Lucixpa | 

Luc. Have I been falſe? Was not your J. ove to 
ANGELICA prov'd to your Face? Could you deny 
it ? Perfidious Man ! [ Still pretending to weep. 

Bel. O! were there Truth in thoſe Tears! There 
. 35 not a Blefling under the Sun but I would reject for 
the Poſſeſſion of Luci<pa. 


Luc. 
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Luc. O! could I be ſure that AnGtLICA's Pre- 
ſence would never regain the Heart, which her Ab- 


ſence only has loſt —— [Still weeping. 


Bel. By all that's ſacred, tis in LucinDa's Power 
alone to fix my Heart for ever. Paſſionately. 

Luc. Alas! we know not our own Hearts. You: 
ſtill have an Eſteem for her. 

Bel. I ſhould be ungrateful elſe : a her not 
that. 

Luc. Where there is Eſteem, there will be Love. 

Bel. It is the ſureſt Foundation, Madam. 

Luc. Where there is no Eſteem, there can be no 
Love. 

Bel. No laſting Paſſion. 

Luc. Hence from my Sight, falſe Man — [affeFing 
a Paſſion] Go to your ANGELICA your Eſteem'd 
AnGELICA— LUucixba ſcorns to keep a Heart 
not entirely her own, by Eſteem, as well as Love. 

Bel. How this Paffion pleaſes me ! Vows may be 
feign'd, Tears may be talle— But, Jealouſy's a Proof 
not to be doubted — Dear Luc IN DA, forgive the 
Ravings of an impatient Temper : Impute my paſt 
Follies, and raſh Suſpicions to the Vehemence of my 
Love, and the Tranſports of an impetuous Paſſion, 
ANGELICA was a Victim to your bright Eyes, from 
the very firſt Moment I ſaw you : My Heart has 
room for no other Object, no other Image but yours: 
I renounce all other Hopes, all other Joys, all other 
Temptations, all other Paſſions. 

Luc. Hey-Day ! Mr, BELLAMCUR, What are 
you run mad? 

Bel. Mad, Madam 

Es Luc. 
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Luc. Aye mad, Sir: What is all this new Extrava. 
gance for? 


Hel. For, Madam 

Luc. Aye, for, Sir — What is it for? 

Bel. Why, did not you ſay — 

Luc. Say T what ſhould I fay? But go home, get 
ſome Sleep and ſettle your Brain. 

Bel. Have I been mock'd then all this while? Vour 


Laughter [i a Fury] Gods! Gods! *tis too — You 
Rage choaks my Words — It is not to be born It 
18 not to be endur'd — Good-by to you, Madam — 
Going, returns.] But firſt take back your Picture 


blance of fo faithleſs an Original — Take it — And 
eternally Farewel. Going. 
Luc. Very well, Mr. BELLAMOUR, — What have 
J innocently ſaid that could provoke this new Paſ- 
ſion ? 
Taking the Picture with a compos'd Air. 
Bel. Innocently faid ! — [ Returning furiouſly. 
Luc. Lord, you are fo haſty, and cholerick — You 
fy into ſuch Paſſions * the leaſt Provocation — 
efting the ſame Paſſion. 
Bel. Without — — [Still in a Paſſion. 
Luc. Aye, Sir, without Provocation 
1 the * manner. 
Indeed, Mr. BELLAMOUR, there is no bearing theſe 
violent Humours — Always fending and proving ! Tis 
hving in a continued Storm 
[ Compeſirg het fe 5 affecting to Tweep. 
Bel. Macam — ons, 


Fool! Your Property! An Idiot | A Subject for 


here — Curſe me, if I preſerve the leaſt faint Reſem- 


VW_wkm Bt A 


.  &F Wy FY 
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Luc. Pray, Sir, have Patience: Conſider calmly — 
You confeſs a firſt Paſſion for Ax GELIC A: Alas 
who knows not the Force of firſt Impreffions ? Be- 
fides — Who has been once falſe, may be fo again: 
The Difficulty is in the firſt Struggle with Tempta- 
tion: Toa Man once dipp'd in Diſhonour — fub- 

uent Infidelities become eaiy — Are not thete na- 


tural Reflections? [ /Feeping. 
Bel. Madam — [more earneſtly. 
Luc. Pray, Sir, hear me out — No Interruption, if 
you pleaſe — 


Bel. Do but hear me, Madam — {| Pafſimnately. 
Luc. Nay then-- Sir, your Servant — 
[Going off ſeemingly in a Paſſion, he holds her. 
Bel. By Heavens, I will be heard. You confound 
me with Riddles — My Soul is toſs'd to and fro by as 
many Paſſions, as the Ocean by Winds— O, lead 
me out of all theſe Turnings, and Doublings— This 


Labyrinth of Doubts, and Hopes— Pleas'd, and diſ- 


pleas'd, in the ſame Breath — Pronounce ſomethin 
intelligible : Let it be Deſpair — Let it be Death— Let 
it be any Thing but this tormenting Uncertainty, this 
Rack of Thought, this Agony of contending Pathons, 
Luc. Ha, Ha, Ha. [ Bur/tmg out inte d loud Laugh. 
Bel. Oons! Madam, do you laugh? ur ions. 
Luc. Who can chuſe but laugh to ſec a Man of your 
denſe, and good Underſtanding, roaring and ranting 
one Moment, like a Madman — and the. next— 
whining and crying, like a Milk-Sop ! I have no 
Fool to deal with Mr. BELLAMOUR. 
 [fronically, with a malicious Courteſy. , 
Bel. Death, and Damnation! 


Alky. 
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Airy and VAUNTER break in upon them. 


Airy. Permit us, Madam, to have the Honour — 
Ha! BELLAMoUR n ſeeing BELLAMOUR. 


Reccvering himſelf with his uſual Impudence and 
Familiarity. 


Friend BELL ! Pgad, well met — you ſce good Wits 


Bel. Vile, vile Woman! What, with theſe Inſects 
too | Incredible Wickedneſs! O AxnGELICA ! well 
are. thy Wrongs reveng'd. 

Going, LUCINDA catches hold of him. 

Lac. You ſhall not ftir 'till I am juſtify'd of this 
inhuman Suſpicion — 

Airy. Dear BEII —— Don't go off in a Paſſion : 
— me to ſay, ſhe won't make one Jot the worſe 
Wife for all this. 

Vau. Many a worſe Buſineſs has * patch'd up, as 


to the World, my Friend — You know we are dif- 


creet. 

Bel. Fools! Puppies! Idiots! Baboons! Apes, and 
Monkeys. r Beats em foundly, and Exit in a Rage. 
„ Who's within there ? What ! not one Servant 

in the Way 


Enter CLEVER, and Servants haſtily. 
How got theſe Jackanapes into the Houſe ? — 


Clever, 


— 
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Clever. Lord, Madam, how ſhould I know ? 
i [Starting at Sight of them. 
Luc. Let em be ty'd Neck and Heels, and lock'd 
up cloſe, 'till they ditcover what brought em hither -- 
| [Servants ſeize them, 
Van. That Gentlewoman knows 
Pointing to CLEVER. 
Clever. I know | What ſhould I know ? Away 
with theme | „ 
Airy. Permit me to have the Honour to ſay— 
Clever. Away with them — Let me alone, Madam, 
to get the Truth out. 


8 


They are hurry d off, ſtruggling : CLEVER following. 


Luc. When I conſider what filly, ridiculous Ani- 
mals the very wiſeſt Men are in the Hands of a Wo- 
man, I am at a Loſs whether to pity or deſpiſe them 
moſt : The Creatures ſeem contriv'd only for our 
Diverſion, meer Play-Things for us: "They are but 
what we make them: Merry, or Sad; Reaſonable, 
or Extravagant ; but as we humour them: In, or 
out of their Wits, juſt as we think fit to work upon 
their Paſſions. 


«* We give them Pleaſure, or decree them Pain, 
„And RAISE them, --- but to Down with them 


Over their very Souls, tis thus we reign, 
again. 


The E ND of the FouRTR ACT. 


RY. SCENET 


Ax EIIcA, ConsTANTI1A, CouRT ATT. 
ANGELICA [ Reading a Challenge.] 
« Fr what has paſs'd between us, you will 


cc not be ſurpriz'd to know - I am refolv'd to 
cut your Throat 


[Speaks] Very reaſonable, truly ! 


Reads.] ** You ſhall find me walking under the 
« Park-Wall, adjoining to Lady DoRIMEN's, where 
« it ſhall be try'd, if you have as much Mettle with 
* your Sword in your Hand, as in a Circle befor: 


BELLAMOUR, 


$heaks] A very comfortable Salutation — 
| Stands muſing. 
Canſt. For my Part, as a Poet in a Play, when he 
has puzzled himſelf with his Plot, has Recourſe to 
ſupernatural Aids, and brings down Mercury, or Ju- 
piter, to his Aſſiſtance: I have conjur'd up my Bro- 
ther here, in my Likeneſs, to be my Repreſentative 
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in Love, or War. Say, Captain, haſt thou Cou- 


rage ? 
[Clapping him on the Back. 
Court. The Man who durſt have ask'd that Que- 
ſtion — By the Gods, had died upon the Spot. 
[Strutting. 
Cen. Why then be valiant— Leave the reſt to 


uw — 


[In the ſame ftrutting Fay. 
Ang. Hark! Lady DoRIMuEN's Door opens —— 
Defend me from another of her Fits! Yes, BELLA- 
MOUR — I will meet thee — 


« 0) Love, be thou my Second, fight for me, 

« Who have endur'd ſo many Wounds for Thee: 
„When, with his Weapon pointed at my Heart, 
« The Traytor ftands, let looſe th' unerring Dart, 
“Reduce the Rebel, and Avenge my Smart: 

« Whom Love befriends i is certain of Succeſs, 

« Loyt made a Woman's Fool of Hercules. 


[As they go off, enter L. DoRI MEN, and CLEVER, 


Clever. The Moment my Back was turn'd, they 
grew impatient, and the young Lady's Apartment bs. 
ing neareſt at Hand, they dropp'd in there. 

L. Der. A moſt unlucky Accident | The whole 
Town will talk of it — And what Interpretation may 
be made — 

Clever, Fear nothing, Madam: Truſt to my In- 
genuity, | 

Enter 
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Enter LUCINDA, 


L. Dor. CLEVER and I, my Dear, have been 
laughing heartily at your Ade Sth laſt Night. 

Luc. Truly, Madam, I do not think it ſuch a laugh- 
ing Matter. 

L. Dor. Lord! how could the Creatures think of 
coming hither ? 

Luc. That, Madam, is what I am reſolv'd to know. 

L. Dor. Reputation is nice: Methinks, the leſs 
Noiſe, and the fewer Enquiries, the better. 

Luc. Reputation is nice; and for that Reaſon, Ma- 
dam —— 

Clever. The poor Gentlemen are to be pity'd: 
They lay rough al! Night, lock'd up in the Coal-hole. 
Tuc. Then, let them be wafh'd clean, this Morn- 
ing, under the Pump. 

L. Dor. Have you no Mercy 

Luc. Not a Grain for ——— { 

L. Dor. Well, you will have your own Way. I 
ſent for you, Niece, to take a Turn round the Park 
this fine Morning. | 

Luc. 1am ready to wait on your Ladyſhip. CI E- 
VER, look cloſe to my Priſoners. [ Excunt, 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 


FREDERICK and COURTALL meeting. 


| Fred. Well met, Sir. 
Court. With all my Heart, Sir. 
Fred. J have been hunting you all the Town over. 


Court. Faith, that was kind, conſidering we ne- 
ver ſaw one another's Faces before. 


Fred. How, Sir | never ſaw one another's Nn 


before 


Court. Never, upon Hohour, Sir; that I know of. 

Fred, Why ! Pray, Sir, have you not engag'd to 
deliver your Siſter Coxsr ANT 1A to me, as ſoon as 
you yourſelf can agree in the Choice of One of mine ?-- 

Court. And — as much as you pleaſe, Sir: I am no 
Interpreter of Dreams, Sir: I am but this Moment 
come to Town. 

Fred. Impudence beyond Example! Sir, I am not 
to be banter'd at this Rate — [ His Hand upon his Sword. 

Court. No, Sir — Nor I neither. [ Does the ſame. 


ConsTANTIA Entring. 


Fred. 1 ask Pardon — I fee the Man I have been 


looking for. Pray, Sir, are not you call'd Captain 
COoURTALL ? 


Confl. No, Sir. 
Fred. What are you then, Sir. 


Conſt 
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Conft, Juſt what you ſee, Sir. 


Fred. What a Plague is all this? It muſt be one of « | 


— — The fame Face — The fame Shape — The 
8 Cenſt. Not every Thing the ſame, I can aſſure you, 
Ir, 
Fred. Are you Men, or Devils? 
Cenſt. Not Men, upon Honour. 
Fred. Then I will ſo conjure your Devilſhips. 
[ Draws. They draw. 
Conf. we fight in Conjunction, and no foul Play 
neither; for we make but one Man betwixt us. 
Court. Siſter, ſtand behind me. [ Aſide to Cons. 
Canſt. What, have my Friend in the Lurch— 


2 har Sword. 


Enter BELLAMOUR. 


Bel. How | FrxEDeERICK engag's with Odds! 
Courage, my Friend. [ Draws, and joins him. 

Conſt, Dull, Dull Amintor / 

[ Dropping the Point of her Sword. 

Fred. Does your Heart fail you upon the Square, 
young Conjurer ? 

Conſt. Can your Heart feel no Palpitations, when 
a Ruffian offers to cut your Miſtreſs's Throat before 
your Face 

Fred. My Miſtreſs's Throat 


Conſt. Not to know CoN Ss TAN TIA through any | 


Diſguiſe ! 
Fred. ConSTANTIA'! 


C anjt. 


SS Far 
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Conſt. See where ſhe ſtands, arm'd in 
but too weak for Defence; like the Picture of £udro- 
meda in the Hangings, ready to be devour'd by a Fell 
Monſter, who has no Mercy for Women — O!] the 


Difference between —. and Modern Lovers! | 


Here's no Perſeus in this Tapeſtry. 
Court. What the Devil is ſhe at now ? i Afate. 
Fred. | have heard, indeed, of a ftrange Reſem- 
blance between ConsTANTIA and a Twin-Bro- 
Conf Behold that Wonder ! 
Fred. Then you are Coux TALL, — And that i is 


ConSTANTIA — 
Conft. We are CouR TAL L and Consr an T1 


Vou may depend upon it. 
Fred. But why in > they Habit ? 
Conſt, For Reaſons you ſhall know hereafter. 
Fred. Cruel — ALL! why have you led your 
Friend into ſuch a Labyrinth ? 
Cent. To prove myſelf your beft Friend, = You 


will od | it in the Concluſion, 


FREDERICK throwing awway bis Sword, caſts bim- 
ſelf at CournTtALL's Feet, ſuppoſing bim Cox- 
STANTIA, 


Fred. Divineſt of Creatures 
Bel. FREDERICK, I perceive this Quarrel is in ſo 
amicable a Way, my Aſſiſtance is no longer neceſlary. 
Fred. Dear BELLAMOUR, how ſhall I acknow- 
Bel. No Speeches, Friend — That Man muſt be an 
arrant 


* 


one of your Siſters. 
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arrant Raſcal, whoſe Purſe and Sword are not always 


at his Friend's Service. | Exit. | 


CouRTALL apart to ConSTANTIA., 


Court, Hark'e, Sifter — This is not the Part you 


appointed me to act: I am not prepar'd for it — 1 


can act the Man with a Woman, but not the Wo- 
man with a Man — I am no Cæſar. 
Conft. Patience! — Schemes muſt change as Situ- 


ations alter. I tell you— you are now ConsTAN- 


TIA — Behave your ſelf well — Make me not aſham'd 
of myſelf. FaxtDeraCK, I ſee your Pain, and pity 
it: Confuſion fits in both your Faces: *Tis Time to 
be ſerious. ConsTANnTIA's Preſence, and Conſent, 
were neceſſary to bind eur Bargain: Here ſhe is rea- 
dy to be deliver'd to upon a fair Exchange with 

I can anſwer for her Heart ; *tis 
yours. We are juſt at j our Door — Take the ſilent, 
trembling Creature by the Hand, and lead her in — 


I am as impatient, on my Part, to make my Peace 
with the young Ladies. 


EREDERICK faking COURTALL by the Hand. 


Fred. Figures ſo reſembling, Madam, may deceive 
the Sight for once: But that Sympathy, and that In- 
ſtint, which direct the Lover's Heart to the Object 
ador'd, ſhall preſerve me, for the future, from any 
more ſuch Miſtakes, 

[ Leads him out. 

Conſt, Rare Sympathy! Rare Inſtinct 


„ Tho' 


8 


mn r en 


3 


a jv ee. 
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« Tho' my Heart akes, to ſport thus with his Pain, 


« T laugh to think what filly Things— are Men. 
[Exit following. 


SCENE IL 


CLEveR, with Ainy and VAUNTER, dirty, and 
ridiculoufly disfigur d. 


Clever. You are to declare that you came hither 


by Miſtake ; That you took this Houſe for an- 


Airy. But, tell us truly, had not I a Letter ſent 
me? Did not you meet me according to the Dire- 
Aion in that Letter? Did not you yourſelf conduct 
us to this very Houſe, lead us Up-ftairs, lock us into 
a Room, and, permit me to fay — 

Vaun. Divert yourſelf with us - Geddemme ! moſt 
unconſcionably — 

Clever. Impudent Fellows | Did I ever ſee your 
Faces before ? 

Airy. Permit me to fay — 

Clever. Permit you to fay ! I'Il permit you to ſay 
nothing but what J tell you. 

Faun. Well then, Dear Madam, fince it muſt be, 
that you did not ſhew us the Way in, pray be fo good 
as to ſhew us the Way out. 

Clever. All in good Time : But you muſt firſt make 
your Declaration before the Ladies —= 


Jaun. 


Fawn, What, in this Pickle ! Geddemme! if Hen 


ſpeak to any Lady without my Queũe. 


Clever. Well, well, theſe Preliminaries ſhall be ad- 


juſted. Get you in — I hear Company coming — To 
the Pump - Go — waſh, and be clean — 


[Gives AIRY 4 violent Thruſt, almoſt throws © 


him down : VAUNTER ſtanding fullen 
without moving, gives hima Boxon the E ar, 

March, I fay, when I bid you. 
Vaun. If don't ſweat I have lain with all the Fa- 


mily round — Geddemme — 
[Ade, going . 


SCENE IV. 


ANGELICA and BELLAMOUR meeting. ANGELICA 
in Woman's Apparel, mast d. They take a few fhort 
Turns, obſerving one another, 


Ang. Sir, I muſt entreat you to chooſe ſome other 
Walk : This Spot of Ground belongs to me, for an 
Adventure which requires no Witneſſes. 

Bel. You prevent me, Madam: I am oblig'd- to 
make you the ſame Requeſt. Upon this very Spot, 
my good or bad Fortune is to be deter min d tor ever. 

Avg. Juſt my Caſe. 

Bel. My Honour is engag'd. 

Ang. So is mine. 

Bel I have known Honour loft in a Mask ; I never 
heard of any gain'd, 


Ang, 


uWwR me Oe os. 


| 


L 
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A. In ſhort, Mr. BELLA, the Affair 
which. calls you hither is no Secret to me : You thay 
cool your Heels long enough before you will be met, 
in the Manner you expect, by your young Anta- 


1 If the young Rogue ſhould have the Heart to 
come, my Paſfion is over; I ſhould hardly have the 
Heart to hurt him. {7 1 

Ang. As ſtout a Man as you take yourſelf to be, 
you might find yourſelf over-match'd. 
Bel. Let him appear, and make the Tryal. In the 


| mean time, a little Amuſement with fo pretty a Crea- 


ture as you ſeem to be, will be no diſagreeable Enter- 
tainment. Since you know me, and are ſo well in- 


 form'd of my Affairs, I am reſolv'd to be upon the 


re— And know you — 
Ang. Hands off — 
Bel. The leaſt Sample in the World = A Lip or an 
5 If the Sight of my Face could revenge your 
abominable 'T reachery to a Friend, whom I love as I 
love myſelf, — you thats ſoon ſee it to your ever- 
laſting Confuſion. | | 

Bel. If it has been my Misfortune to injure any 
Friend of your own Sex, the Sex has fully reveng'd 
it, | | 
Arg. May T raytors never meet but with Traytors : 
Whoever betray, may they be always betray'd. 

Bel. Name your Friend — I carry Reparation al- 


| ways about me for complaining Ladies You ſhall be 


Judge yourſelf how much will be ſufficient. 
Ang. Come, come, Mr. BrLIAMouvn, this is no 
b jeſting 


— c = — — — 
* 


. 


| 


* 
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jcſting Argument. If, in the infernal Shades, there 


is one Torment more bitter than another, it is re- 


ſerv'd for Treachery, and Ingratitude. 

Bel. You grow ſerious. 

| Ang. You have wrong'd a vertuous Lady, who 
lov'd you, and ſtill loves you: Where ſhall the poor, 
forſaken Creature hide her Head? Where find a Re- 
fuge, with the Brand upon her, of a caſt, diſhonour'd 
Miſtreſs? Diſhonour! Who can — Diſhonour ? 
Who takes my Life, takes no more from me than a 
Debt, which, ſome time or other muſt be paid to 
Nature: Who wounds my Reputation, ſtabs the im- 
mortal Part: and is the worſt of all Murderers. 

Bel. So warm a Friend | | 
A. Who can think coolly of Ingratitude ? The 
Loan of a little paltry Pelf, you call a Debt of Ho- 
nour : Ol] when a Woman gives her Love, the moſt 

rous Bounty of the Soul, why is that Tye leſs 

Sacred ? Breach of Truſt, detween Man and Man, 
makes a Villain: Tis glorious to deceive a Woman! 

Bel. You miſtake the Queſtion, Madam. In Mat- 
ters of Honour, the Tyes are the fame between Man 
and Woman, as between Man and Man : But in 


Matters of Love, we are Sharpers on both Sides, we 


play all the Game, Cheat who Cheat can. 

Ang. Baſe, barbarous Diſtinction! How TI ſhould 
deteſt you if theſe were your real Thoughts! — Ho- 
nour's the Soul of Love, it can no more ſubſiſt with- 
out it, than the Body can exiſt without the Soul. 

Bel. Who can this Creature be? She moves me 
ſtrangely: My Heart beats towards her, as at the 
Meeting of a long-abſent Friend. [ Afede 


_ 


: 


JI 
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| May I preſume, in a more ſerious Way, to ask 
| who this Lady may be, whoſe Wrongs you fo warmly 
reſent ? . | 
Ang. Suppoſe her Name ſhould be Lucixpa ! 
Bel. I never wrong'd her: I deteſt her: and, for 
ber Sake, could almoſt curſe all Womankind. 


Ang. You have found her falſe ; Is that the Reaſon? 
Then you love her ſtill? 


Bel. By all that's Sacred, No. She withdrew 'me 
from my firſt Allegiance ; I ſhall never forgive her 
that— O! I was the happieſt Man] The firſt Pair in 
Paradiſe were not fo bleſs'd. She threw Temptation 
in my Way. Abſence from what I lov'd, and hu- 
man Frailty, prevail'd ! I fell like our Firft Parent, 
we ſinned, and are puniſh'd alike, condemn'd to De- 
ſpair, eternal Deſpair : For, O] I have tranſorets'd 
beyond all Hope of Pardon. 

Ang. Who knows what a fincere Penitence miglit 
þ 1] bring about; 

Bel. No — 'Tis impoſſible to expect the leaſt Grace 


Arg. 


4 from a Bounty fo abus'd — ANGELICA! ANGELL 
1 cal - Oh! — 
a Ang. Could I be ſure of a fincere Converiion, I 
2 would intercede for you myſelf: She is, indeed, the 
GS Friend whoſe W rongs have touch'd me ſo neariv. 
| Bel. Would you? Could you be fo good? Thus 
2 let me throw myſelf at your Feet; Thus let me em- 
" brace your Knees, and adore you as my (uardian- 
Angel. 
- Ang. What ſhall J fay for you? 1 88 | 
1, Bel. Tell her — But, O! Confulicn choaks my 
7 Words - I cannot ſpeak —— | 
"3 Fes. 8. F | 


ö 
: 
| 
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Ang. Take Courage, perhaps, your caſe may not 
be ſo deſperate as you think it. | 

Bel. I know ſhe is all Goodneſs: Nature never 
fram'd a Creature more perfect; A Mind fo ſuited to 
a Perſon, every Way adorable— Tis that which ag- 
gravates my Crime, and leaves me without Excuſe. 

Ang. To pretend to excuſe what is inexcuſable, 


| would, indeed, be Preſumption, and add Guilt to 


Guilt : But, Confeſſion, Repentance, and Amend- 
ment, May I aſſure her of that? 

Bel. You may — But expreſs it ſo paſſionately, that 
ſhe may be in no Doubt of the Sincerity of my Re- 
turn to her: Say nothing of — Abſence —or human 
Frailty — That might look like Excufing. 

Ang. Is this all ? 

Bel. Tell her with what Anguiſh and Horror, I con- 
feſs my Guilt : Begin by moving her Pity : If you 
find ſhe ſhould drop a Tear in Remembrance of our 
paſt Loves, as perhaps ſhe may — you may then pro- 
ceed to ſue for Pardon — Love may revive with Mer- 
cy. 

4 {ANGELICA turns aſide to wipe her Eyes, 

and ſeems much mod d. 

But, if the ſhould continue immoveable, If neither 
Perſwaſion, or Tears, ſhould touch her: For, O 
How can I expect it — Then, tell her, my Life ſhall 
expiate my Offence: My Guilt ſhall be waſh'd away 
in my Blood : My Sword, plung'd in that Heart 
which has been falſe to her, ſhall convince her of my 
returning Truth : Condemn'd as unworthy to live 


for her, I ſhall ſubmit without Murmur — And die 
her faithful BELLAMOUR. Be lure you tell her this. 


Ax- 


1 © © Uo oF y mr ery 
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[ANGELICA throws away her Mask, and 


takes him in her Arms. 

Ang. Live, Live, my BEL LAMOUR --- 

Bel. ANGELICA ! — By Heavens, tis ſhe herſelf-- 
She takes me in her Arms— And bids me live — Ax- 
GELICA! ANGELICA! [ Embracing again, 

Ang. O! Thou art welcome to my Soul again, as 
to the wet and weary Wanderer, after a long tempe- 


ſtuous Night, the Return of a fair Morning. 


Bel. Perdition catch my Soul, whenever I ceaſe to 
adore you — Beauty may loſe its Slaves ; ſuch Good- 
neſs never can. 15 
[They embrace again, ſhedding Tears of 

Tenderneſs over one another, 


Enter Lady Don MEN, LucinDa, PHILABEL, 
Sir Tony; CLEVER attending. LUCINDA goes 
ſoftly up to BELLAMOUR, giving him a Rap upon the 
Shoulder. | 


Luc. They were much to blame, Mr. BerLamouR, 
who gave me Notice of your Infidelities — to early and 


ſo cloſe with a new XIiſtreſs 


Bel. My Miſtreſs, and my Guardian Angel. Falſe 
are the Tales, fo often told, of Womens Perjuries; 
the Spight, and Malice of detracting Men; Baſe, baſe 
Aſperſion all, and falie — Qr were they true, Behold 
the Goodneſs would atone for all | 

Sir Toby. Odzooks, the Man's in Raptures. Let 


us ſee — What have we here ? 


[Puts au his Spectacles, examining ANGELICA, 
; 5 2 . Dar. 


I 
1 
| 
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L. Dor. She's very handſom indeed. But ſure, 
| have ſeen ſomething very like that Face before. 


Clever. As I live, Madam — young Maſter — in 


Petticoats [ Peeping in her Face. 


L. Dor. It cannot be. | 
Clever. You are ſure, Madam, you did not find 
him a Man? 
Sir Toby. My little Cupid metamorphos'd into a Ve. 
nus 
Ang. From an adopted Son into a real Daughter, 
And now the Myſtery's all out. I am myſelf that in- 
jur'dANGELICAa,of whom I told you: Deſperate Evils 
require deſperate Cures. You promiſed ANGELICA 
your Blefling, Sir, w hen-ever I brought her to you — 
Sir Toby. Bleſs thee! Who can chuſe but bleſs thee? 
Why, this was ſuch a Hocus-Pocus, to make thy old 


Daddy, at his Years, and with all his Experience, 


not know-a Boy from a Girl : to poſe him in his Ru- 
diments, in the Maſculine and Feminine Gender! Od- 
zooks — Ha ! Fe reconnois mon Sang — TICKLE all 
over. | 

I. Dor. For my Part, Madam, I ever felt an in- 
vincible Inclination to love you — Give me Leave to 
embrace you. 

Luc. Give you Joy, Mr. BELL AMOUR, — You 

are happily return'd to your firſt Love — and I to 
mine. 


[Taking PHILABEL by the Hand. 


Bel. Providence, Madam, orders every Thing for 
the beſt : We are both ot us happy, in Spight ot our- 
felves : Marriages you know, are made in Heaven. 


Ser Toby. 


— — 
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$ir Toby. Odzooks, and many an ill Match from fo 

d a Place. Come, come, let's have no Talking 
of the paſt —All Friends, All Friends —Look forwards, 
look forwards — In Honey-Moon, Time as at the 
Beginning of a new Reign, all paſt Offences ſhould 
be forgot, and forgiven. 

Luc. There remains, however, one Thing more to 
be clear d: I would not ſuffer worſe than I deſerve in 
Mr. BELLAMOUR's Opinion— CLEVER, bring in 
your Priſoners. 

Bel. It needs not, Madam; my Paſſion made me 
too credulous : "Thoſe Fools, I know, goevery where 
uninvited, 


CLEVEK re-enters, with AIRY ard VAUNTER. 


Luc. Well, Gentlemen, have you recollefted what 
brought you hither ? 
L. Dor. CLE VE, I tremble [Afde te CI EVH. 
Clever. It nceds not, Madam, they are well inſtru- 
Airy. En paſjant by the next Door ——= A charm- 
ing Creature — 
Phil. Next Door, Sir, have a Care: FREDERICK, 
and his Sitters live at the next Door; vertuous young 
Ladies, my Relations. | 
Airy. Not the next Door, Sir, where your vertu- 
ous Relations inhabit — But the other next Noor, 
where you have no Relations —— 
Vaun. Geddemme, there are two next Doors: 
L. Dor. The Gentlemen ſay well, and with a rea: * 
Air of Truth, 


3 | Airy 
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Aim. There is nothing, Madam, I deteſt like Ly- 


ing. 
Sir Toby. That's a Lye. 
Airy. Except upon certain Occaſions — To fave a 
Lady's Honour, — or fo —— 
[Tipping the Wink upon Lvcinpa, 
Luc. Is that the Caſe now ? | Angrih. 
Airy. Pardon me, Madam, — ] don't fay it is--- 
Vanity is not my Vice But having receiv'd a 
Letter 
Luc. A Letter! Produce that Letter — The Hand 
may be of Service. 


Alx pulling out a large Bundle of Letters, 
L. DoximeN looks frighten'd. 


Airy. Let me ſee -- Duchefles -- Counteſſes -- I keep 


*em ty'd up in exact Order -- according to their Ranks, 


and Titles -- Without Vanity -- I am plagu'd with fo 
many of them --- This was anonymous See Letter 
A--- Aye, here it is --- 


[ Preſenting the Letter ta L,ucinDa. Lady 


DokIMEN 9 and tears it. 


I. Der. F ye, Niece — A Womans Hand, whoever 
ſhe may be, 5 never, upon any Account, to be 
expos'd, 

Luc, Lask Pardon, Madam. 

Sir Toby. I ſmell a Rat. 

J. Dor. It is ſufficient we are all clear'd — What 
would you more? 

Luc. 
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Luc. Her Ladyſhip's Concern gives me ſome undu- 
tiful Suſpicions -- I muſt ftop here. Well Gentle- 
men, you have your Liberty -- It ſeems, you were 
miſtaken in the Houſe. | 
Airy. IJ hope, Madam, this unfortunate Accident 
has occaſioned no Miſ-underſtanding -- Dear BEI, 
apon Honour thou haſt no Reaſon - There has no- 
thing paſs d between us -- I ſpeak it without Vanity 
Beged, I never meant to make any Thing of it. 

zl. I believe you, Sir. 


FrREDERICK's Door / ConsTANTIA 
diſorder d, her Huir looſes and difhevelPd, pulPd in 
by Diana, MELissA, and MikRaxnDA— FRE- 
DERICK, COURTALL, and DORINDA follow- 


ing. 


Conſt. Quarter, Quarter — 
Dia. We'll quarter you — 
Mir. You ugly — Hermaphrodite Thing = You-- 
Mel. We'll teach you to put the Man upon us — 
we will, 
Conſt. You can't ſay, I put the Man upon you — 
Sir Toby. Odzooks! My little CouRTALL tranſ- 
mography'd too | | 
Bel. Why FREDERICK, I thought I had left this 
Matter in a peaceable Way. 
Fred. Faith, I thought ſo too - But new Miſtakes 
have happen'd. 
Conſt. Save me -- Save me Or, I ſhall be devour'd 
by theſe Harpies --I am caught in my own Snare 
[The Sifters continuing to torment her. 
F 4 1 Ang. 
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Ang . Couſin, Coufin -- Many a good Plot has been 
fois by over-doing -- Too much Cunning 1 is as bad 
as too little Wiſdom. 

Conſt. Coufin, Coufin,--You ſpeak at your Eaſe -- 
I perceive you have gain'd your Point. If I could 
bring myſelf to pronounce -- but -- one Word. 

Ang. Shall I do it for you? FREDERICK, ſhe loves 
you, and would fain confeſs it -- let but her Brother 
take her Place, I'll anſwer for it, ſhe ſurrenders at 
Diſcretion. 

Fred. What ſays CovrTaLL? 

Court. If fair Dok ix pA would but ſmile — 

Fred. I charge myſelf with that --What fays Cox- 
STANTIA ? 

Con/t. I muſt ſubmit to the Power that can protect 
me. 

Fred. In my Hands you ſhall never want Prote- 
ction. 

[Going to take her from the Siſters, they 
thruſt her rudely at him. 

Dia. Out, Succubus -- 

Mel. He, and She-Devil -- 

Fred. O ConsTANT 14, I will fo ſweetly revenge 
_ myſelf! [ Receiving her. 

Mir. Look, Look, Siſters -O my Stars! what 
two fine Men are vonder 

[Al RY and VAUNTER ein the Siſters. A * 
Show of Aﬀe#tation and Foppery apart, according 
to tbeir ſeveral Characters. 

L. Dor. Well, for my Part, after the Adventures 
of this Day, never more will I believe a Man the more 
2 Man, for a promiſing Out-ſide, 

„ Cowards 
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« Cowards in Scarlet, paſs for Men of War, 

&« And the grave Fool does often wiſe appear; 

« Truſt not Appearances : Not Two in Fen 

« Deſerve the gencrous Name --Of Wome xs MEN. 


Ang. Let That be an Inſtruction for the Ladies; and 
This for the Men -- T hat whoever has once entertain'd 
a real Paſſion, can never fo entirely diſ-poſſeſs himſelf 
of it, but if proper Means are uſed, the ſirſt Impreſ- 
ſions will return: There will be always left a Founda- 
tion to work upon, and a Weakneſs which he is not 


aware of, till he is brought to the Tryal. Once a 
LovER; And alt ways a LoveR. 


Sir TosBy. 


Women have Charms, ſuch Magick s in their 
Looks, | | 


* To turn and wind us, as they pleaſe, Odzooks! h 


The END of the Fiery ACT 
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EPILOGUE. 
Spoken by ANGELICA. 


IVho have been the Poet's Spark ts Day, 

» Behold me now the Champion of his Play. 
Knaw all, who would pretend to my good Grace, 
J mortally diſlite a damning Face. | 
I ſay —— Odzooks ! tis Good == And PII Rand by it : 
Now let me ſee the Man who dares deny it. 

Who ſhall pretend to doubt my Will, and Pleaſure, 
Him I defy to ſend his Weapons Meaſure : 

PII give him Satisfaction — That I can —— 

S Death, tis nat the firſt Time, Poe kilPd my Man. 

On Pain of being paſted to your Sorrow, 

Fail not at Four, to meet me here To- morroto. 


T H E 


FEW of VENICE. 
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PROLOGUE. 


| Written by BrviLL H1GGoONs, Eſq; 


—— 


The Ghoſts of SHaAkE<PEARE, and DRYDEN 
Ariſe, Crown'd with Lawrel. 


Dryd. T7 HIS radiant Circle, reverend Sn AK E- 
SPEARE, View; 
In Audience only ta the Buskin due. 

Shakeſp. I Scene ſo noble, ancient Greece ne'er ſaw, 
Nor Pompey's Dome, when Rome the World gave Law. 
I feel at once both Monder and Delight, 
By Beauty warm'd, tranſcendently ſo bright, 
Mell, DRxyDEx, might/# thou ſing ; well may theſe 

Here's fight. 

Dryd. Vith all the outward Luſtre which you find, 
They want the nobler Beauties of the Mind. 
Their fickly Tudgments, what is juſt, refuſe, 
And French Grimace, Buffoons, and Mimicks nd. 5 
Cur Scenes deſert, ſome wretched Farce to ſee ; 


They knaw not Nature, for they taſte nat Thee. 
| Shakeſp, 


Shakeſp. Whoſe flupid Souls thy Paſſion cannot move, 
Are deaf indeed to Nature and to Love. 
When thy Egyptian weeps, what Eyes are dry / 
Or who can live to ſee thy Roman die ? 
Dryd. T hro Perſpectives revers 4, they Nature view, 
Which give the Paſſions Images, not true. 
Strephon for Strephon ſighs ; and Sappho dies, 
Shot to the Soul by brighter Sappho's Eyes : 
No wonder then their wand ring Paſſwns roam, 
And feel not Nature, whom th ave overcome. 
For ſhame, let genial Love prevail agen, 
Yon Beaux, love Ladies; and you Ladies, Men. 
Shakeſp. Theſe Crimes unknown, in our leſs poliſb d 
Now ſeem above Correction of the Stage;  [ Ave, 
Lefs heinous Faults, our Fufftice does purſue ; 
To Day we puniſh a $tock-jobbing Few. 
A Piece of Fuſtice, terrible and ſtrange ; 
Which, if purſi d, would make a thin Exchange. 
The Law's Defect, the juſter Muſe ſupplies, 


Tis only we can make you Good, or Wiſe, 

Whom Heav'n ſpares, the Poet will chaſtiſe. 

Theſe Scenes in their rough Native Dreſs were mine ; 
But now improv'd with nobler Luſtre ſhine ; 
The firft rude Sketches SHAKESPEARE's Pencil drew, 
But all the Shining Maſter-ftrokes are new, 


— PROLOGUE. * 


| 
| 
\ 
| 


| 
| 
} . 
| 


PROLOGUE, 


This Play, ye Criticks, ſhall your Fury ſtand, 
Adorn'd, and reſcu'd by a faultleſs Hand. 

Dryd. I long endeavour d to ſupport thy Stage, 
With the faint Copies of thy Nobler Rage, 


But til d in vain for an Ungenerous Age. 


They flarv'd me living; nay, deny d me Fame, 
And ſcarce, now dead, do Fuſtice is my Name. 


Mou'd you repent © Be to my Ajhes kind, 


Indulge the Pledges ] have left behind. 


a. —_  ——_ _—_ ne 


*The Profits of this PLAY were deſign'd for Mr. 
Devorx: but, upon his Death, given to his Son. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


BASSANIA. 


Auron 10 Gentlemen of Venice, and Friends. 
GRATIANO. T heir Companion. 

LoRENZo. In Love with IE SSI A. 
SHYLOCK The Jew. 


DvuKkE of Venice. 


OM E N. 


PoRTIA. A Rich Heireſs. 
NERRISSA. Her Friend. 
IEss ICA. Daughter to the Jeu. 


Officers belonging to the Court of Juſtice, Ser- 
vants and Attendants, Men and Women. 


SCENE, Venice. 


{ 


| JEW of VENICE. 
COMEDY: 


— — once 


ACT L ie 


Enter Bass AN Io, ANTONIO, GRATIANO, and 
LoRENZ o. 


Auto. 1 HOLD the World, but as a Stage GRA T 1- 
4 ANO, 
“Where every Man muſt play ſome certain Part, 
And mine's a ſerious one. 
| Grat. Laughter and Mirth be mine : 

! Why ſhould a Man, whoſe Blood is warm and young 
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Sit like his Grandfire, cut in Alabaſter ! 
Sleep when he wakes, and creep into the Jaundice, 
By being peeviſh ! I tell thee what, Ax TON 10! 
J love thee, and it is my Love that ſpeaks : 
There are a ſort of Men, whoſe Viſages 
Do cream and mantle, like a ſtanding Pond; 
And do a wilful Stillneſs entertain, 
* Screwing their Faces in a politick Form, 
To cheat Obſervers with a falſe Opinion 
Of Wiſdom, Gravity, profound Conceit ; 
As who ſhould ſay, I am, Sir, an Oracle. 
Oh, my ANTONIO! I do know of theſe, 
Who therefore only are reputed Wife, 
For ſaying nothing; But more of this 
Another time. Let you and I, LORENZ o, 
© Take a ſhort Turn: once more, my Friends, be 
© merry. | 
© All have their Follies ; merry Fools are beſt. 
* Lorenzo, come; Sir Gravities, farewel, 
Tul end my Exhortation after Dinner. 
[Exeunt GRAT. and LORENZO. 
Baſſa. GRATIANA ſpeaks an infinite deal of no- 
thing ; | 
More than any Man in all Venice. His Reaſons 
Are two Grains of Wheat, hid in two Buſhels of Chaff, 
You may ſeek all Day ere you find' em, and when 
You have 'em, they are not worth the Search. 
Anto. Well, tell me now, what Lady is the ſame 


To whom you ſwore a ſecret Pilgrimage, 


That you to Day promis'd to tell me of ? 
Baſſa. Tis not unknown to you, ANnToN10, 
How much I have diſabled my Eftate 


By 
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By ſomething ſhewing a more ſwelling Port, 
Than my faint Means would grant Continuance ; 
Nor would I now make Suit to be abrig'd, 
From ſuch a noble Rate; but my chief Care 
Is to come fairly off, from the great Debts, 
Wherein my Time, ſomething too prodigal, 
Has left me bound. To you, AxToNi1o, 
I owe the moſt in Money, and in Love. 
Auto. My Friend can owe me nothing, we are one, 
© The Treaſures I poſſeſs, are but in = 


© For him I love. Speak freel 
Andi if it ftand, as 3 yourſelf l {ll * 
Within the Ey e of Honour, be aſſur d, 
My Purſe, my Perſon, my extreameſt "Means, | 
Are all my Friends. 
_— In my School-Days, when I had loſt one 
| haft, 
I ſhot his Fellow of the ſelf-fame Flight, 
The ſelf-ſame Way, with more adviz d Regard, 
And by advent'ring both, I oft found both. 
I owe you much, and like a Prodigal; 
That which I owe is loſt ; but if you pleaſe 
To ſhoot another Arrow, that ſelf-way, 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt: I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the Aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter Hazard back again, 
And chankfully reſt Debtor for the firſt. 
Auto. You know me well, and herein ſpend but 
Time, 
To wind about my Love with Circumſtance. 
© Believe me, my BassAN1o, tis more wrong 
* Thus to delay the Service of your Friend, 


Than 
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Than if you had made Waſte of all I have; 

© Is this to be a Friend? With bluſhing Cheek, 

With down-caſt Eyes, and with a falt'ring Tongue; 

We ſue to thoſe we doubt: Friendſhip is plain, 

© Artleſs, familiar, confident, and free. 

Ask then as you would grant, were your's the Power, 

© Were your's the Power, ſo would I ask of you; 

© No longer heſitate. Give me to know 

*. What you would have me do, and think it done. 
Baſſa. * Then briefly thus. In Belmont is a Lady 

Immenſely rich, and yet more fair than rich, 

And vertuous as ſhe is fair; fometimes from her Eyes. 

J have receiv'd kind, fpeechleſs, Meſſages. 

Her Name is PoxT14 : you have heard her Fame, 

And how ſhe's courted. O, my AxTox10! 

Had J but the Means — 
Anto. The Means be thine, if I can find the Means; 

My preſent Fortunes are, thou know'ſt, at Sea: 

No Money, nor Commodity is left me 

To raiſe immediate Sums. Therefore go forth, 

Try what my Credit can in Venice do. 

It ſhall be rack'd even to the uttermoſt 

To furniſh thy Defires : * Nay, no ſet Speech 

Of formal Thanks, which I muſt bluſh to hear. 

Go, preſently enquire. And fo will I, 

Where Money is : © In Friendſhip, who receives, 

* Obliges, by Acceptance, him that gives. 


[ Excunt. 


8 C/ENE 


| 
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SCENE changes 70 BELMONT. 


Enter PORTIA and NERISSA. 


Portia. In ſhort, NR RISSA, my little Body is wea- 
ry of this Great World. 


Nerifſa. It might indeed, if your Wants were as 
great as your 
Plenty. For ought I ſec, they are as ſick, who ſurfeit 
With too much, as thoſe who ftarve wich too little; ; 
From whence I conclude, That Happineſs is ſeated in 
* The Mean : Superfluity brings Care, Care both 
© Robs us of our Time, and ſhortens our Days ; 
But Competency is the eaſieſt, and the longeſt Liver. 
Port. Good Sentences, and well pronounc'd. 
Neriſſa. They would be better, if well follow'd. 


Portia. It is a good Divine, who follows his own 
Teaching ; 


I could eaſier infiruct Twenty, what were good to do, 


Than be one of the Twenty, to follow my own In- 
ſtruction. 


The Brain may deviſe Laws for the Blood; but the 


Part will be ſure to get the better of the Cold; but 
© what 


Is all this to my chooſing a Husband * ? Ah me! The 
Word 


Chooſe : I am neither to check whom TI like, nor 
Refuſe whom I (iflike ; fo is the Pleaſure of a 


Living 
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Living Daughter reſtrain'd by the Will of a dead 
Father. Was ever Woman ty'd to ſuch hard Laws, 
©NE&rssA, neither to chooſe, nor refuſe ? 
Neriſſa. Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy 
Men at | 
Their Deaths have often good Inſpirations; wherefore 
In this Lottery, which he dying devis'd, in theſe three 
Caskets of Gold, Silver, and Lead, whereof who 
Chooſes his Meaning, chooſes you: I have Superſtition 
© Enough to believe the Benefit Lot is deſtin'd for 
© The beſt Deſerver. 
© Love is, at beſt, but a Lottery to all. 
© Your Caſe looks different, but is in Effect the ſame 
© With the reſt of the World : For it is Fortune that 
Always decides ——— 
And now pray diſcover to whom of this Retinue of Sui- 
tors 
Stand your Affections moſt inclin'd ? 
© Never was Woman fo ſurrounded as you are. 
Portia. * PENELOPE was but a poor Princeſs to 
PoR TIA. | 
But come, out with your Lift ; Read me the Names, 
And according as I deſcribe, gueſs at my Inclinations. 
Neriſſa. What a long Liſt is here! Alas, for poor 
* Men, that 
Among ſo many, but one can be happy 
Portia. * Alas, for poor Women! that when ſtie 
might have ſo 
Many, ſhe muſt have but one ! But come, a Truce 
© To moral Reflections. Read, read. 
Neriſſa. Imprimis, Here in the Front, ſtands Mon- 
fieur le Compte, 


Your 
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Your French Lover 

Portia. * Of himſelf, thou mean'ſt: He has more 

Tricks than 

A Baboon: If my Bird ſings, he ſtrait falls a caper- 
in 

He will 1 with his own Shadow; nor is his 
Tongue 

Leſs nimble than his Heels ; I would as ſoon marry 

My Squirrel, or my Monkey. 

Neriſſa. What think you then of your Engliſhman ? 

he comes next. 

Portia. * The Frenchman's Ape: No, give me an 

Original, 
Whatever it be. The Ape of an Ape muſt needs be 
a ſtrange Monſter. 

Neriſſa. < Myn Heer VAN GuTrTs, the Dutchman, 

| how like you him ? 

Portia. Very vilely in the Morning when he is ſo- 

ber: And 
More vilely in the Afternoou, when he is drunk: 
At beſt, he is worſe thana Man; andat worſt, no better 
Than a Beaſt: I will do any Thing, NERis3a, erePll 
Be marry'd to a Sponge. 
Neriſia. For any Thing I find, this Lottery is not 
like to be 
Fair drawn: For if he ſhould chooſe the right Casket, 
You'll refuſe to perform your Father's Will. 

Portia. Therefore, I prythee, ſet a Bumper of Rheniſh 
On the contrary Casket ; for if the Devil be within, 
And the Temptation without, I know he will 
Chooſe it. 

La Seignera Gurs! oh hideous, what 
4h 
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© A Sound would there be in the Mouth of an 
© Falian! 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Some of the Strangers, Madam, deſire to take 
Their Leaves: And there are others juſt arriv'd, and 
Alighting at the Gate. 

Portia. Would ſome one would come, to whom J 

could bid 


Welcome, as heartily, as I can bid all theſe Farewel, 


© There is a Man, NERISSA, ſuch a Man ! but what 


we with, 
Either never arrives, or is always longeſt in coming: 
Fellow, go before: Ner15sa, come: Whilſt we ſhut 
Out one Lover, another knocks at the Gate. 
Neriſſa. This Lottery will certainly be drawn full. 


E xeunt, 


SCENE returns to VENICE 


Enter Bass Ax lo, and SHYLOCK the Few, 


Styl. Three thouſand Ducats ? Well. 

Baſja. Ay, Sir, for three Months. 

$hyl. For three Months? Well. 

Baſſa. And, as I told you, Ax TONI will be bound. 

Shyl. AN TON IO bound? Well. 

Baſſa. Will you 2 me? Shall I know your An- 
ſwer? 


Shyl. 


. 
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$hyl. Three thouſand Ducats for three Months, and 


Ax T oN 10 bound |! 


Baſſa. Your Anſwer to that ? 
Shyl. Ax rox 10 is a good Man. 
Baſſa. Have you heard any Imputation to the con- 
trary ? 
Shyl. No, no, no; my Meaning in faying he is a 
Man, 5 to have you underſtand, that I think him 
A ſufficient Man. © When a Man is rich, we ſay 


© Heis a good Man: 


As on the contrary, when he has nothing, we ſay a 
Poor Raſcal: *Tis the Phraſe, tis the Phraſe. Let 
me 
* Conſider ; one Argo from Tr:psly, another to the 
Indies, 
A Third at Mexico; J underſtand moreover a Fourth 
For England, And other Ventures he has ſcatter'd 
Abroad: But Ventures are but Ventures, Ships are 
But Planks, Sailers but Men : There are Land-Rats, 
And Water-Rats, Water-'I hieves and Land- Thieves: 
And then there is the Peril of Waters, Winds and 
Rocks. | 
The Man, notwithſtanding, is a ſuſkcient Man, Three 
thouſand | 
Ducats -- humph -- I think I may venture to take his 
Bond. 
Baſja. Be aſſur'd you may. 
Shy/. J will be aſſur'd; and that I may be aſſur'd, 
Il will bethink me. | 
Where may I ſpeak with AxTox10 ? 
Baſſa. It you will plcaſe to dine with us, 
„ Vol. II. BE 
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Shyl. Yes, to ſmell Pork, to eat of the Habitation, 


which 
Your Prophet conjur'd the Devil into. I will buy 
With you, fell with you, talk with you, walk with 


you, 
And fo forth, but I will neither eat with you, drink 
With you, nor pray with you, that's flat, 


Enter Ax roxi0. 


Baſſa. Here is "PREM ANTONIO. 

$hyl. aſide.] How like a fawning Publican he looks! 
I hate him, for he is a Chriſtian. 
But more, for that in low Simplicity 
He lends out Money Gratis, and brings down 
The Rate of Uſance, here with us in Venice. 
If I could catch him once upon the Hip, 
I would feed fat the ancient Grudge I bear him. 
He hates our ſacred Nation; and he rails 
Even there, where Merchants moſt do congregate, 
On me, my Bargains, and my well worn Thrift, 
Which he calls Intereſt : Curs'd be my Tribe, 
If I forgive him 
| Baſſa. ShyLock, do you hear? 

Shyl. I was debating of my private — 

And if my Computation's right, 
I cannot inſtantly raiſe up the Groſs 
Of full three ad Ducats, what of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of our Tribe 
Shall furniſh me; but ſoft! How many Months 
It you deſire? 

Reft you fair, Good Seignior, 8 
| ou 
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You were the laſt Man in our Mouths. | 
Anto. SHYLOCK, altho' I neither lend nor borrow, 
By taking, or by giving of Exceſs, 
et to ſupply my Friend, Pl break a Cuſtom: 
Is he yet reſolv'd, how much will ſerve ? 
$hyl. Aye, aye, three thouſand Ducats. 

Anto. And for three Months. 
$hyl. J had forgot, three Months, he told me fo ; 
Well then, your Bond. But ſoft a little, methoughts 

You ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Upon Advantage. 
Ants. ] do never uſe it. | 
Shyl. When Jacob graz'd his Uncle Laban's Sheep, 
This Jacob from our Holy Abraham was, 
As his wiſe Mother wrought on his ;3ehalt, 
The third Poſſeſſor, aye, -- he was the Third. 
Anto. And what of him ! Did he take Intereſt ? 
Soyl. No, not as you would fay, directly Intereſt -- 
* You know the Story. *Twas a Way to thrive. 


And he was blefs'd : For Gain is Blethng, 


So Men ſteal it not. 
Anto. Was this inſerted to make Intereſt good ?. 
Shyl. Note, my good Seignior! 
Ante. Mark you this, BassAN10. 

The Devil can cite Scripture for a Turn, 

An evil Soul, producing holy Witneſs, 

Is like a Villain, with a ſmiling Cheek. 


Oh, what a goodly Outſide Falſhood wears ' 


Shyl. Seignior ANTONIO, many a Time and dit. 
Ou the Nyalto, have you rated me, 
About my Monies, and my Uſances ; 
Still have I borne it with a patient Shrug. 
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For Sufferance is the Badge of all our Tribe. 
You call me Misbeliever, Cut-throat Dog, 
And ſpate upon my Jewiſb Gaberdine, 
And all for Uſe of that which is my own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my Help: 
Go to then, you come to me, and you fay, * 
SHYLOCK, we would have Monies ; 
You that did void your Rheum upon my Beard, 
And foot me, as you ſpurn a Stranger Cur 
Over your Threſhold: Money is your Suit, 
What ſhould I anſwer ? Should I not fay, 
Has a Dog Money ? Can a Cur 
Lend three thouſand Ducats ? Or ſhall I bend down 
low, | 

And in a Bondman's Key, with ſoft'ned Voice, 
And whiſpering Humbleneſs,-- Say thus 
Fair Sir, on Nedneſday laſt, you ſpate on me; 
You ſpurn'd me fuch a Day; another Time 
You call'd me Dog, and for theſe Courteſies 
T Il lend you fo much Monies? 

Auto. J am as like to call thee fo again, 
To ſpet on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this Money, lend it not 
As to thy Friend : For when did Friendſhip take 
A Breed of fordid Metal of his Friend 
. But lend it rather as to thy Enemy, 
Who, if he fails, thou may'ſt with better Face 
Exact the Penalty. 

Shyl. Why, look you, how you ſtorm, 
I would be Friends with you, and have your Love, 
Forget the Shames that you have ftain'd me with, 
Supply your preſent Wants, and take no Doit 


Of 
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Of Uſance for my Monies -— And you'll 
Not hear me, — Were this Offer kind? 

Baſſa. This were Kindnels. 

S$hyl. This Kindneſs will I ſhew; nay more, I'll take 
ANToxN1o's ſingle Bond: And that we may henceforth 
ge Friends, no Penalty will I exact 
© But this, meerly for Mirth —— 

If you repay me not on ſuch a Day, in ſuch a Place, 
Such Sum or Sums as are expreſo'd — Be this 

The Forfeiture. 

© Let me ſee, What think you of your Noſe. 

© Or of an Eye — or of—a Pound of Fleſh 

© To be cut off, and taken from what Part 

Of your Body I ſhall think fit to name. 

Thou art too portly, Chri/tian / 

Too much pamper'd — What fay you then 

© To ſuch a merry Bond? 

Anto. The Jet grows witty : III ſeal tofuch a Bond, 
And ſay there is much Kindes in the Fer. 

Baſja. You ſhall not ſeul to ſhuch a Bond 
© There is ſome Trick, ſome farther Fetch in this: 
You ſhall not feal to ſuch a Bond for me. 

Ante. Fear not, my Friend, within two Months, 

that 1s | 
A Month before the Bond expires, I expe& Returns 
Of thrice three Times the Value of this Bond. 

Shyl. O Father Abraham, what theſe Chri/tians are! 
Whoſe own hard Dealings teach em to ſuſpect 
The Truth of others. Pray tell me, ſhould he fail 
His Day, — what ſhould I get by the Exaction 
Of the Penalty? A Pound of Man's Fleſh | 
Nor to be fold, nor eaten — | 
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To buy his Favour, I propos'd theſe Terms. 
Such as I thought could bear no wrong 
Conſtruction : But ſince you're fo ſuſpicious, 

Fare you well. [ Gomng, 
Auto. Stay SHYLOCK, I will ſeal as you propoſe, 
$hyl. Then meet me at the Notary's, a 
_ Give him Directions to prepare the 
In the mean Time, I'll fetch the Ducats; j 
See to my Houſe, leſt ſome unthrifty Knave | 
Be on the Guard ! Chri/tian, thy Hand, 33 
PH preſently be with you. [Exit Jew. FE 

Anto. Thou'rt now a very gentle Few. 
This Hebrew will turn Chriſtian, he grows kind. | 
Baſſa. I like not yet the Terms. | 
A Villain, when he moſt ſeems kind, 

Is moſt to be ſuſpected. 

Anto. There is not the leaſt Danger, nor can be, 
© Or if there were, what is a Pound of Fleſh, 

* What my whole Body, every Drop of Blood, 

© To purchaſe my Friend's Quiet! Heav'n ſtill is good 
To thoſe who ſeek the ood of others : Come, 
© BASSANIO, 

© Be chearful, for tis 16 Gold we borrow : 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


Enter SHYLOCK and IESSICA. 


Am bid forth to Supper, Jess1c a, 

There are my Keys; but wherefore ſhould I go! 
I am not bid for Love: They flatter me, 
But then Þ'll go in Hate: To feed upon 
The Prodigal Chri/tian. | 
Jam right loth to go, there is ſome III 
A brewing towards me: I dreamt laſt Night 
Of W * Jzs81ca! my Girl, look to my 

ouſe, 
They fay, there will be Maſques: Hear you me, I ES“ 
s10 A, 

Lock up my Doors — And when you hear the Drum, 
Or the vile Squealing of the wry-neck'd Fyſe, 
Clamber not you up to the Caſement then, 
Nor thruſt your Head into the publick Streets, 
To gaze on Chriftian Fools, with varniſh'd Faces; 
But ſtop the Windows cloſe; nor look, nor liſten, 
Let not the Sound of ſhallow Foppery enter | 
My ſober Houſe. By Jacob's Staff I ſwear, 
I have no Mind of feaſting forth to Night: 
Well, Jzs$s1ca, — goin —perhaps I will return 
Immediately, Do as I bid you, ſhut Doors after 
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You. Faſt bind, faſt find. [Exit SHYLOCK, 
Feſſ. Alas! what Sin is it in me 

To be aſham'd to be my Father's Chiid ? 

© But how can he be ſaid to have given me Life, 

© Who never ſuffer'd me to know 

What tis to live? OLoRENZzO! 

* Keep but thy Word to Night, and thou ſhalt be, 

* AF Sony and a Husband, both to me. [ Exit, 


Enter Lox ENZO and GRaATIAx0O, 


Loren. Here ſhe directs : 
How I ſhall take her from her Father's Houſe, 
What Gold and Jewels ſhe is furniſh'd with, 
And how ſhe'll be diſguis'd : Oh ! tis the kindeſt 
Creature: If ere the Veto her Father comes to Heav'n, 
It muſt be'for his gentle Daughter's Sake, 
Oh! never may Misfortune croſs her Foot, 
For that ſhe js the Iſſue of a Few. 

Grat. Voung, Handſom, Willing, with Gold and 

Jewels to boot 

© Plague on't, when ſhall T have ſuch Luck ? 


Enter Jr<$1C a, in the Balcony. 


Te. Who are you ? Tell me for more Certainty : 
Albeit, I ſwear that J do know your Voice, 


- F love the Repctition of your Name, 


Lor. LORENZ o, and thy Love, 

J Loox RZ certain, and my Love indeed; 

For who love I ſo much ? But ah ! who knows 
But you, LoR ENZO, whether I am your's ? 


Lov, 
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Lor. Heaven and thy Thoughts are Witneſs that thou 


art. 
Jeſſ. Here ! catch this Casket, it is worth the Pains, 
I'm glad 'tis Night ? you look, but cannot fee me, 
For I am much aſham'd of what I am; 
© But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot ſee. 
© The Follies that thEmſelves commit. 
Lor. Come down, my Love. 
Feſſi. I will make faſt the Doors, and gild myſelf 
With ſome few Ducats more, and then be with yau.. 
[ Exit. 
Grat. Now, by my Soul a Gentile, and no Few, 
She robs her Father with a Chri/tian's Grace. 
Lor. Beſhrew me, but I love her from my Soul! 
For ſhe is fair, or elſe my Eyes are falſe : 
And true the is. What Proofs could ſhe give more ? 
And, Oh! ſhe's kind; ſhe loves me, and J love. 
A greater Bliſs, ſcarce Heaven itſelf can boaſt, 
Than mutual Love. 


Enter JEss ICA, ſbutting the Door after her. 


Feli. Shut Doors after you; faſt bind, faſt find, 
Theſe were his laſt Words: Thus I avoid the 
* Curſe of Diſobedience: Be thou ſhut till I 
© Open thee, 

Lor. So whilſt old Laban ſnor'd in Bed, 
Jacob with ſprightly Rachel fled. 

FJ. His Gold, and Gems of Price they took, 
Am cke the Flower of every Flock. 

[ Eiolds up a Bag. 


85 Lor. 
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Lor. But not one precious Thing was there 
That could with Jess1c a compare. 


Enter ANTON 10. 


Ant. Fye, fye, my Friends, why do you loiter thus! 
GRATIANO and LoRENZZ O, for Shame make Haſte: 
BassAnto frets, that you are wanting, 
He has ſent twenty times to look you out. 
Grat. Matters of State, AnToN1o | Matters of 
State, | | 
© A Rape and a Robbery ! Matters of State, 
Matters of State, ANTON10! 
Ant. Away, away, for Shame. 
[Extt, 
Lor. Farewell, GRATIONA: Excuſe me to Bas- 
' SANIO. 
Come, Jess1c A, this muft be your Way and mine. 
[Exeunt, 
Grat. Few, Turk, and Chriſtian, differ but in 
Creed: 
In Ways of Wickedneſs, they're all agreed: 
None upward clears the Road. They part and cavil, 
Zut all jog on = unerring to the Devil. | 
IExeunt, 


SCENE 


; 7 
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SCENE opens and diſcovers Bass Ax to, Ax- 
TONIO, SHYLOCK, and others, ſitting, as at 
an Entertainment. Muſick playing: During 
the Muſick, GRATIAaNnO enters, and takes bis 
Place. | 


Anto. This to immortal Friendſhip ; fill it up = 
ge thou to me, and I to my BassANxio, 
© Like Venice and her Adriatick Bride, 
For ever link'd in Love. 
Baſſa. Thou join'ſt us well: And rightly haſt 
© compar'd : | | 
Like Venice on a Rock, my Friendſhip ſtands 
* Conſtant and fix'd; but *tis a barren Spot: 
« Whilſt like the liberal Adriatict, thou 
With Plenty bath'ſt my Shoars — 
My Fortunes are the Bounty of my Friend. 
Anto. * My Friend's the nobleſt Bounty of my For- 
© tune. 
Sound every Inſtrument of Muſick there, 
To our immortal Friendſhip. 
[AU drink. Loud Muſick. 
Baſſu. Let Love be next, what elſe ſhould 
Follow Friendſhip ? 
© To Love, and to Love's Queen, my charming Pox- 
* TiA, 
* Fill; till the roſy Brim refle&s her Lips ; 


* Then kiſs the Symbol round, | 
Oh! in this Lottery of Love, where Chai 


„Not 
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Not Choice preſides : Give, give, ye Powers, the 
© Lot, 
© Where ſhe herfelf would place it : Crown her Wiſh, 
© Tho” Ruin and Perdition catch BAss AN 10: 
Let me be wretched, but let her be bleſs'd. 
[ Drink, and Muſick again. 
Grat. * Mine's a ſhort Health : Here's to the Sex 
© in general: 
© To Woman, be ſhe black, or brown, or fair: 
6 Plump, ſlender, tall, or middle-ftatur'd — 
Let it be Woman: aid" tis all J ask. 
[Drink aguin. Mufich as before. 
Shyl. I have 2 Miſtreſs, that out-ſhines em all — 
* Commanding yours, — and yours, — tho? the whole 
CIR: 
© O! may her Charms encreaſe and multiply ; ; 
My Money is my Miſtreſs! Here's to 
© Intereſt upon Intereſt. [ Dr inks, 
Anto. Let Birds and Beaſts of Prey how! to ſuch 
© Vows, 
All generous Notes be huſh'd : Pledge thyſelf, 
None here will ftir the Glaſs — [Al] riſe. 
Nor ſhall the Muſick found : O Bassax1o 
There ſits a Heavineſs upon my Heart 
* Which Wine cannot remove : I know not, 
But Muſick ever makes me thus. 
Baſſa. The Reaſon is, your Spirits are attentive : 
For do but note, a wild and wanton Herd, 
Or R Skittiſh and unhandled Colts, 
Fetchi Bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 
It they but hear by Chance fome Trumpet ſound, 
Or any Air of Muſick touch their Ears, 


Yau 
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You ſtrait perceive em make a mutual Stand, 
Their ſavage Eyes turn'd to attentive Gaze, 

By the foft Power of Muſick : Therefore the Poet 
Did feign, that Orpheus melted Stones and Rocks: 
For what ſo hard, ſo ſtubborn, or ſo fierce, 

But Muſick, for the Time, wil! change it's Nature ? 
The Man, who has not Muſick in his Soul, - 
Or is not touch'd with Concord of ſweet Sounds, 
Is fit for T reaſons, Stratagems, and Spoils : 

The Motions of his Mind are dull as Night, 

And his Affections dark as Erebus ; | 

Let no ſuch Man be truſted — Mark the Muſick. 


Here to be a complete Concert of Vocal and Inſtrumental 
Mufick, after the Italian Manner, 


The Concert ceaſing. 


Anto. With ſuch an Air of true Magnificence, 
© My noble minded Brother treats his Friends, 
As hardly has been known to [traly, 

Since Pompey and Lucullus entertain'd : 
Io frame thy Fortune ample as thy Mind, 
New Worlds ſhould be created. 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. The Maſter of the Ship ſends Word, the 

Wind is 
Come about: And he deſires you would haſte Aboard. 
Baſſ. turning to Ante.) © Oh, my lov'd Friend! till 
now I never knew DF uM | 


0 'The 
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© The Pangs of parting Friendſhip. 
© At Diſtance I have tafted of the Pain, 
© When the rude Morn has ſunder'd us away, 
© To our Repoſe: But, by my Soul, I ſwear 
Even then my Eyes would drop a filent Tear, 
© Repugnant ſtill to cloſe, and ſhut out thee. 
Auto. You go for your Advantage, and that 
* 


© Shall keep Ax r ONO comforted. 
« © The Traject is from hence to Belmont ſhort, 
Letters may come daily : Such Intercourſe 
8 1 all the Cordial abſent Friends enjoy: 
© Fail not in that. Your Trouble ſhall be ſhort, 
J will return with the beſt Speed I can. 
Anto. © Be not too haſty, my BAss Ax 10, neither; 
Slubber not Buſineſs for my Sake, my Friend, 
But ftay the very ripening of thy Love. 
© Be gay, affiduous, and employ ſuch Arts, 
© As beſt incline the Fair: Love is not ſeiz d, but 
© won; 
Hard is the Labour; you muſt plant and prune, 
« And watch Occaſion j juft : This Fruit is nice, 
« "Twill promiſe Mn and grow fairly up; 
« hom dns ful to the Eye, look ripe, and then 
A ſudden en Blaſt ſpoils all. 


Enter another Servant. 


Serv. The Maſter of the Ship has 120 agen. 

| Baſ. One more Embrace : To thoſe who know 
not Friendſhip 

© This may appear unmanly Tenderneſs ; IN 

| Bu 
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« But tis the Frailty of the braveſt Minds. 
Ante. * I ask but this, BAss AN 10; 

© Give not your Heart fo far away, 

As to forget your Friend. 

Come, is all ready? I muſt haſten you. 
Grat. If you were ready to part, 

© Tis all we ftay for now. 
Baſſ. * 4g thy Hand, be gentle to my 

Friend, 

© Fear not thy Bond, it ſhall be juſtly paid, 

We omg 7 meet ., 

© Alwa hope, riends. 

* Oh, — AF wh hard, tho' for a Moment, 

© To loſe the Sight of what we love. 
Shyl. aſide.] T heſe two Chriſtian Fools put me in 

mind 

© Of my Money: Juſt fo loth am I to part with that. 
Baſſ. *GRATIANoO, lead the Way: SHYLLOCK, 

: © once more farewel. 

We muſt not part, but at the Ship, An Tonio: 


Lovers and Friends, ſhould they for Ages ſtay, 
Would fill find fomething left that rhey would fay. 


The END of the Sxcond ACT. 


ACT 


ACT III. SCENE I. 


Enter PoR TIA, BASS AN IO, NERISs A, 
GRATIANO, and their Train. NE RIS“ 
SA, GRATIANO diſcourſe apart. 


Baſſ. W Y if two Gods ſhould play ſome 


Heav'nly Match, 
And on the Wager lay two earthly Beauties, 
And PoR TIA one, there muſt be ſomething more 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude World 
Has not her Equal: But, alas! the while 
Should Hercules and Lychas play at Dice, 
Who were the better Man? The greater Throw 
Might turn by Fortune from the weaker Hand : 
So were a Giant worſted by a Dwarf ; 
And ſo may I, having no Guide but Chance, 
© Miſs that, which one unworthier may obtain, 
And die with the Deſpair. 
Port. Therefore forbear to chooſe, pauſe for a while, 
Before you hazard; for in chuſing wrong 
You loſe for ever: Therefore, I pray forbear ; 
For ſomething tells me, but it is not Love, 
I would not loſe you: I could teach you 
How to chooſe right: But then I am forſworn, 
So will I never be. 


FO 1 — = mr -- 2 o'r = 


© Yet 
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« Yet ſhould you miſs me, 

I ſhould repent that I was not forſworn : 

I ſpeak too much; tho? Thought will have no Bound, 

« AVirgin's Tongue ſhould ſhame to hint a Thought, 

At which a Virgin's Cheek ſhould bluſh. 

Think it not Love, yet think it what you — 

So you defer a Month or two : 

For fain I would detain you : as a Friend, 

© Whom as a Lover I might loſe, 

© Should you perſiſt to venture the raſh Throw. 

Tis better ſtill to doubt, and ſtill to hope, 

© Than knowing of our Fates, to know 

That we have loſt for ever. | 
Baſſ. Doubt is the worſt Eftate : Tis better once 

© To die, than {till to live in Pain. 

« Deſire is fierce, nor brooks the leaſt Delay. 

Fortune and Love befriend me: Pm refolv'd. 

My Life, and all my Earthly Happineſs 

Sits on the Chance : Where may I tind the Casket ? 
Portia. * Yet, let me perſuade you : If for yourſelf 

© You cannot fear, tremble for her — 

© For her, to whom you have ſo often ſworn, 

More than yourſelf, you love her; Think! Oh, 

© think | 

On Pox T1A's Fate: Who may not only loſe 

*The Man, by whom ſhe wiſhes to be won, 

But being loſt to him, remain expos'd 

© To ſome new Choice; another muſt poſſeſs 

* What Chance denies to you. O fatal Law! 

© Loſt to each other were a crue] Doom, 

But *tis our leaſt Misfortune. I may live 

* To be enjoy'd by one I hate. And you 

May 
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May live to ſee it. 

Ba. To love, and to be lov'd, yet not poſleſs, 
© No Curſe could be, but what thou fear'it ; 
Vet I will on: With double Flames I burn, 
Knowing that Pox rA loves me; all my Fear 
Was for her Love? Secure of that I go 

© Secure of the Reward, Lead me to the Caskets. 

"RP gyony then, and find out where Por Tia's 

© Thy Courage is an Omen of Succeſs, | 

© If Love be juſt, hell teach thee where to choo 
 Nernss4, him, fince he is reſolv'd; 

The reſt ſtand all aloft, whilſt Muſick plays, 
That if he loſe, like Swans we may expire 
In fofteft Harmony : But if he win, 
Ah! What is Mulick then? Then Muſick is 
Even as the Flouriſh, when true Subjects bow 
To a new crown d Monarch: Such it is, 
As are thoſe Dulcet Sounds at Break of Day, 
That ſteal into the dreaming Bridegroom's Ear, 
And ſummon him to Joy: See where he goes 
With no leſs Preſence, but with much more Love, 
Iban young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The Virgin Tribute paid, by weeping Troy, 

To the Sea-Monſter: I, like the Victim ſtand, 
The reſt aloof, like the Dardanian Wives, 
With blotted Viſages come forth, to view 
The Iſſue of the Exploit. Go, Hercules, 


Love, that inflames thy Heart, inſpire thy Eyes, 
To chooſe aright where Por TIA is the Prize. 


PoRTIA 


<< ow <= © 
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4 —— the re ons at a Diftance, obſerving 


Baſſ. Who chooſes me, ſhall get what he deſerves, 
The like Inſcription bears this Silver Casket. 


Fic by ded Bait and tering Forms, 

Who look not to th' interior: But like the Martlet, 
Build in the Weather on the outward Wall, 
Even in the Force and Road of Caſualty, 

What may their Merit be? Agen let me conſider, 


Grat. Take the Gold, Man, or the Silver: Plague 
F on't, 
Would I were to chooſe for him. | 

Baß. Shall get what he deſerves : Let none preſume 
Without the Stamp of Merit to obtain. 

Oh! that Eſtates, " — 
Were not deriv'd corruptly ; and that clear Honour 
Were purchas'd by the Merit of the Wearer | 
How many then would cover who ftand bare 
How many be commanded, who command ! 
How much low would then be glean'd 


Fick'd from the Chaff and Ruin of the Times, 
To be new varniſh'd! Let me not be raſh, 
' There yet remains a Third: Well will I weigh 
Tie I reſolve, [Exit 


1222 I] re-enter BAss AN Io, in each 
a Caster. | 


Shall get what he deſerves ; who chooſe by outward 


| [Walks about thinking. 


INTO GT and how much Ho- 


Grat. 


n n 
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Grat. Take the Gold, I fay ; Pox on Lead; 

© whatis it 
For, but to make Bullets? Tis the Image of 
Death and Deſtruction. 


Re-enter BASSAN1O with a Casket of Lead. 


Baſſ. The World is ſtill deceiv'd with Ornament: 
In Law, what Plea fo tainted or corrupt, 
But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious Voice, 
And cover'd with fair ſpecious Subtleties, 
Obſcures the Shew of Reaſon. *© In Religion, 
What damn'd Error, but ſome ſober Brow 
Will bleſs it, and approve it with a Text. 
There is no Vice ſo artleſs, but aſſumes 
Some Mark of Vertue on its outward Parts, 
Hiding the Groſſneſs with fair Ornament. 
How many Cowards, . with Livers white as Milk, 
Have Backs of Brawn, and wear upon their Chins 
The Beard of Hercules and frowning Mars / 
Look even on Beauty: What are thoſe criſped Locks 
That make ſuch wanton Gambols with the Wind? 
What but the Dowry of a ſecond Head ; 
The Skull that bred em in the Sepulchre. 
Thus Ornament is as a beauteous Scarf 
* Veiling Deformity. Therefore thou gawdy Gold, 
Hard Food for Midas, I will have none of thee : 
Nor none of thee, Silver, thou common Drudge, 
Twixt Man and Man. But thou, thou meagre Lead, 


© Which rather threaten'ſt, than doſt promiſe ought, 


Thy Sullenneſs moves more than Eloquence, 
And here I fix: Joy be the Conſequence. 


Grat. 
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Grat. Undone, undone : PII not ſtand to't, 
. NeRIssa. III 
< Chuſe for myſelf. 


Portia. aſide. ] How all the other Paſſions fleet to 


Air, 
As doubtful Thoughts, and raſh embrac'd Deſpair, 
Tormenting Fears, and green-ey'd Jealouſy. 
O Love | be moderate; allay this Extacy. 
In Meaſure pour thy Joy, ſtint this Exceſs : 
I feel too much thy Bleſſing, make it leſs. 
For fear J ſurſeit. 
Baſſ. What find T here? [Opening the Casket. 
The Portraiture of PoR TIA. 
What Demi-God has come ſo near Creation? * 
theſe Eyes! 
Or whether, riding on the Balls of mine, 
Seem they in Motion? Here are ſever'd Lips, 
Parted with ſweeteſt Breath: The very Odour 
* Seems there expreſs'd, and thus invites the Taſte !' 
[ Kiffng the Picture. 
And here again, here in her lovely Hair, 
The Painter plays the Spider, and has woven 
A Golden Snare, to catch the Hearts of Men : 
© But then her Eyes! 
How could he gaze undazzled upon them, 
* And fee to imitate? Let me peruſe the Motto. 
Reads.] * Who chooſes me; let him whoſe Fate it 
is, 
* Turn to the Fair, and claim her with a Kiſs. 
A gentle Scroll : Fair Lady, by your Leave. 
I come, by Note, to give and to receive, 
Like one of two contending for a Prize, 


Who 
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Who thinks he has done well, looks round to mark 
(Hearing Applauſe, and univerſal Shout) 
Whether thoſe Peals of Praiſe are meant to him: 
So ſtands BAss AN 1o, full of Hopes and Fears, 
Still anxious what to truſt, and what — 
Till you confirm his Hopes. 
Portia. Had Choice decided, and not only Chance. 
© As Fortune has diſpos'd me, fo had I. 
Myſelf, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But now i was the Lady 
Of this fair Manſion, Miftreſs of theſe Servants, 
o'er myſelf, even now ; and in a Moment 
This Houſe, theſe Servants, and myſelf, their Queen, 
Are yours, my Lord. I plight em with this Ring, 
Which when you part from, loſe, or give away, 
Let it preſage he Ruin of your Love, 
And ſtand, as a Record, that you were falſe, 
* A Follower of my Fortunes, not of me, 
And never meant me fair. | 
Baſſ. Die firſt, BAss AN 10. My Miſtreſs, and 
m 
As abſolute as ever ſhall you reign, 
Not as the Lord, but Vaſſal of your Charms; 
© Not as a Conqueror, but Acquiſition; 
Not one to leſſen, but enlarge your Power; 
No more but this, the Creature of your Pleaſure ; 
* As ſuch receive the paſſionate BAss A v0. 
Oh! there is that Confuſion in my Powers, 
As Words cannot expreſs: But when this Ring 
Parts from this Finger, then part Life from thence : 
'Then fay, and be allur'd, BasSANI0O's dead. 


GRA- 


GAT IA NO and NERISSA ſeem in earneſt Diſpute. 
Grat. © I ſay a Bargain's a Bargain, and I will have 


© Juſtice. 
Ner. I ſay, we drew Stakes. 
Grat. That was only in Caſe I had loft, Child. 


Portia. A Diſpute between our Friends! What's 


the Matter, Couſin ? 


Grat. PII tell you, Madam, the Matter in ſhort, 
and you ſhall be Judge: 


0 25 to ſay to this Lady, that © it was her De- 


© ftiny to 
Have me; ſhe conſented to put it to o Tryal, and 
agreed 
© To be determined by the Choice, my Friend ſhould 
© make 
© Tf he had you --- I ſhould have her ; and here 
«Stand I to claim her Promite. 
Portia. Is this true, NERISSA?? 
Ner. Aye! but he recanted, and faid afterwards, he 
© Would chuſe for himſelt. 
Grat. Why ſure fo I can, now I know the right 
© Casket. 
© What fort of a Tramontane, do you take me to 
Bie ?. You are gone that Way too, as I take it. 
Ner. < Then, Madam, all my Hope is, that you 
© won't let 
Me keep my Word. 
_ * *Tis falſe, to my certain Knowledge ſhe 
pes 
— | we'll play with 'em the firſt 
Boy 
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Boy for a thouſand Ducats. 

Nr. * Methinks this looks like the laſt Act of a 
Play. 

All "or are agreed ; there remains nothing but 

© To draw the Curtain and put out the Lights. 
Grat. A good Hint, my Love: Let you and I 

make our Exit 

© About that ſame laſt Act, as you call it. 

Baſſ. I rejoice, GRATIA xo, that my good For- 
© tune 

© Thus included yours. 

© Oh! that Ax1oN1o knew of our Succeſs. 

© It would o'er-joy him. Pr'ythee, GRATIANo, 

© Send a Special Meſſenger to Venice, 

Jo inform him of our Fortunes --- 

© SHYLOCK ſhall now be paid, my Friend is fafe, 

And Happineſs, on every Side ſurrounds us. 


GRATIANO going out, meets LORENZO, JESSICA, 
and a Servant from ANTONIO entring. 


Grat. LoRExzo, and his pretty Infidel, 
SALERIO too, ANTON1o's Servant: If i miſtake 


him not. 
© Look here, BAss Ax 10: Here is News from Je- 
nice. 
Baſſ. LoREN ZO. Welcome]! SaLERIO too 
hat News | 


From my Ax rON Io? Oh, tis the beſt of Friends ! 

Ware welcome hither. By your Leave, my Love, 

Tho! my Intereſt here be yet but young, 1 

Take upon me to bid my Friends moſt . 
| ortia. 
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Portia. So do I, my Lord, they are entirely welcome. 
Lor. We thank you, Madam : For my Part, my 
Lord, 
My Purpoſe was not to have ſeen you here; 
But meeting with SALER1o by the Way, 
He needs would have me come. 
Sal. I did, my Lord, deſire it, and had a Reaſon 
for it : 
Seignior ANT © N10 commends him to you, 
Baſſ. * How does my Friend? 
Sal. This Letter will inform you. 


BAssAN IO reads to himſelf, and ſeems concern'd. 


Grat. Nx RISSA, bid this Stranger Welcome: 
Your Hand, Lorenzo: and yours, Sa LERIO. 
What's the News from Fenice? We are the Zaſons 
Who have won the Fleece: AxToxIo will rejoice 
At our Success. 


Sal. Would you had won the Fleece which he has 
bit. 


Portia. There are ſomeſhrewd Contents in that ſam- 
Paper, 
Which ſteal the Colour from Bassax10's Cheek: 
Some great Misfortune fure : No common Cauſe 
© Could thus diſturb him at this Time, Still worſe 
© and worſe. 
With Leave, BAss AN Io, I am half vourſelf, 
And freely melt have half of any thing 


That this ſame Letter brings you. 


Baſſ. O my Por Tia |! Here are a few of the moſt 


N fatal Word: 
Tor. 13) -- H T'! 
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That ever blotted Paper —— 
When I did firſt impart my Love, I told you 
That all the Wealth I had ran in my Veins. 
When I faid nothing, I ſhould then have faid 
That I was worſe than nothing : For indeed 
I have engag'd myſelf to my beſt Friend; 
Engag d my Friend to his worſt Enemy, 
To feed my Fortunes. But is it true, SALER10 ? 
Have all his Ventures faild ? What not one Hit! 
From Tripoly, from Mexico, from England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 
And not one Veſſel ſcape 
Sal. Not one, my Lord. 
Portia. Is it your Friend who is thus troubled ? 
Baſſ. The deareſt Friend to me! The kindeſt Man ! 
The beſt condition'd, moſt unwearied Spirit 
In doing Good ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman Honour more appears, 
For liberal Love and bounteous Courteſy, 
© 'Than any that has breath'd in Italy 
Since ANTONY and BrRUTUsS, | 
Portia. What is the Sum ? 
Baſſa. For me three thouſand Ducats, 
* Raig'd to tranſport me hither. 
Portia. What! no more | 
And rais'd on my Account? Tis then my Debt; 
Pay him fix thouſand, double fix thouſand. 
And then treble that, before a Friend ſhould ſuffer, 
Or loſe a Hair thro' my Bassanio's Fault: 
You ſhall away to Venice to your Friend; 
For never ſhall you lie by PoR T1A's Side 
With an unquiet Soul. You ſhall have Gold 


To 
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To the Debt times over. 
NE ty — ny fell, mean while will live 
As Maids and Widows. Let none reply, 
For I will have it thus. 1 
Baſſ. * O Love, O Friendfhip ! 
Was ever Man thus tortur'd! 
Grat. What! Not one Quarter of an Hour to pack 
c u | 
My Baggage? 
Ner. Whereabouts is the laſt Act now, Gr a+ 
TIANO ? | | 
Grat. Faith, Child, I have the Part ready, 
If I might have Leave to play it. 
Portia. * Away ye Triflers. 
Nay then, BAss AN 0, I muſt thruſt you from me 
Tis hard for both to be divided thus 
Upon our Wedding-Day. But Honour calls, 
And Love muſt wait. Honour, that {till delights 
To tyrannize o'er Love, Farewel, my Lord, 
© Be chearful in this Tryal : As you prove, 
F Your Faith in Friendſhip, I ſhall truſt your Love 
[She conducts bia t: the Dor. 
[Eæeunt BASSAN IO and GRATIANG. 
Lor. Madam, if you knew to whom you ſhew this 
Honour ! 
How true a Lover ef your Lord! 
Portia. I never did repent of doing Good ; 
Nor ſhall I now : But we have much to do 
In other Things: Therefore to you, LoRENZzO, 
And to this Lady, whoſe Pardon I ſhould crave, 
For having ſtood ſo much un-noted by me, 
[ will commit, as to my Lord's beſt Friends, 
H 2 


. 
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The Husbandry and Conduct of my Houſe 
Until my Lord's Return: For my own Part, 
J have to Heav'n breath'd a ſecret Vow, 
To live in Prayer and Contemplation, 
Only attended by NERISSA here, 
Until her Husband and my Lord come back. 
'There is a Monaſtery two Miles off, 
And there we will abide. I do defire you 
Not to deny this Impoſition, which 
My Love, and ſome Neceſſity 
Now lays upon you. 
Lor. 2 with all our Hearts, 
We will obſerve your Pleaſure. 
Portia. Come on, NERISSA; I have Work in 
Hand 
That thou yet knoweſt not of. BaLTHazaR, 
Thou art honeſt ; ſo let me find thee ſtill. 
Follow me in: I have ſome ſhort Directions 
For you all. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to a Priſon in VI NIE. 


Enter SHYLOCK and JAILER, With ANTONIO 
in Shackels. + 


Shyl. Ja1LER, look to him. Tell not me of Mercy; 
This is the Fool, who lent out Money Gratis; 
Where is that Friend thou haſt ſo much oblig'd 
Will own the now? JAILER, I ſay, 

Look to him. 
Auto. 
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Anto. Hear me yet, good SHYLOCK. 

$hyl. I'll have my Bond: I have ſworn an Oath, that 
I will have my Bond: Thou call'dſt me Dog, 
Before thou hadſt a Cauſe : But fince I am a 
Dog, beware my Fangs. 

Anto. I pr'ythee hear me ſpeak. 

$hyl. Pll have my Bond. I will not hear thee ſpeak : 
Pll not be made a oft relenting Fool, 
To ſhake the Head, and ſigh, and yield, and melt 
To Chriſtian Interceſſors: Ill have no ſpeaking, 
I will have my Bond. 

Auto. Thou wilt not take my Fleſh ; what's that 

for ? 
Shyl. To bait Fiſh withal ; if it will feed nothing 
| elſe, it | es 
Will feed my Revenge: Thou haſt diſgrac'd me, 
Hindered me half a Million ; laugh'd at my Lofles ; 
Repin'd at my Gains ; ſcorn'd my Nation ; 
Thwarted my Bargains ; cooPd my Friends; 
Enflam'd my Enemies ; and what's the Reaſon ? 
IT am a Few --- Has not a Few Eyes? Has not 
A Few = Organs, Dimenſions, Senſes, Affe 
tions, 
Paſſions? Fed with the ſame Food, hurt with 
The ſame Weapons, ſubject to the ſame Diſeaſes, 
Head by the ſame Means, warm'd and cool'd, 
By the ſame Winter and Summer as a Chriſtian. ? 
If you prick us, do we not bleed ? If you 
Tickle us, do we not laugh ? If you poiſon us, 
Do we not die? And if you wrong us, ſhall 
We not revenge ? If weare like you in the reſt, 
We will reſemble you in that: For if a Few 
H 3 55 Wrong 
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Wrong a Chriſtian, what is his Humility, 
Revenge? If a Chri/tian wrong a Few, what 
Should his Sufferance be by a Chri/tian Example? 
Why, Revenge. The Charity you practiſe, I will 
Imitate : and it ſhall go hard, but I will improve 
By the Inftruction. 

Auto. Thou art the moſt impenetrable Cur 
That ever kept with Men, 
Shyl. My Daughter too] Noneknew ſo well as you 

of my | 
Naughter's Flight, Why there, there, there is a 
Diamond gone, coſt me Two thouſand Ducats in 
Frankfert. 
A Ring too, it was my Turkis ; I had it of Leah, 
When I was a Batchelor ; beſides Gold, and many 
other | 
Precious Jewels. Would my Daughter were dead 
At my Foot, ſo the Jewels were in her Ears; 
Would ſhe were Hears'd, fo the Ducats were in the 
Coffin. No News, and I know not how much 
Spent in the Search: Loſs upon Loſs. Ihe Thiet gone 
With fo much, and ſo much to find the Thief; 
And no Satisfaction, no Revenge : But thou art 
Caught, and thou ſhalt pay the whole 'Flvei's Bill. 
Thou, who watt wont to lend out Money fora 
Chrijlian 

Courteſy :* thou Chri/tian Fool, pay thy Debts: 
FAILER, I lay, look to him. 


FT riefts trim afier the JALLER, and Exeunt, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


A Court of Fuſtice. The Doxt and Nobles ſeated. 
Officers of the Court attending ANTONIO as 4 
Priſoner, Bass Ax 10 and GRATIANO. 


Duke. HAT is ANTON TO here? 
Anto. Ready, ſo pleaſe your Grace. 
Due. I am ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer 
A Stony Adverſary; an inhumane Wretch, 
Incapable of Pity, Go one, and call the Veto 
Into the Court. 


Enter Sav Lock. 


Duke. Make room, and let him ſtand before our 
Face. 
SHYLOCK, the World does think, and fo do I, 
That thou but lead'ſt this Faſhon of thy Malice 
To the laſt Hour of Act; and then, tis hop'd, 
Thou'lt ſhew thy Mercy, and Remorſe, as ſtrange 
As is thy ſtrange apparent Cruelty, 
Glancing an Eye of Pity on his Loſſes, 
That have of late fo huddled on his Back, 
Enow to preſs a Royal Merchant down, 
And pluck Commiſeration of his State 
From ſtubborn Turks and Tartars, never train'd. 
1 — # To 
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To Offices of tendor Courteſy. 
We all expect a gentle Anſwer, Few. 


$hyl. J have poſſeſsd your Grace, of what I purpoſe, 


And by our Holy Sabbath have I ſworn, 

To have the Due, and Forfeit of my Bond : 

If you deny it, let the Danger light 

Upon your Charter, and the City's Freedom : 

You'll ask me why I rather chooſe to have 

A Weight of Carrion-fleſh, than to receive 

Three thouſand Ducats; I reply to that, 

It is my Humour: Is that Queſtion anſwer'd ? 

What if my Houſe be troubled with a Rat, 

And I am pleas'd to give Ten thoufand Ducats 

To have it band; What! Are you anſwer'd yet ? 

My Humour is my Reaſon. Are you anſwer'd? 
Baſ]. This is no Anſwer, thou hard-hearted Man. 
Auto. I pray you think you queſtion with a Few; 

You may as well expoſtulate with Wolves ; 

You may as well go ſtand upon the Beach, 

And bid the Waves be ſtill, and Winds be huſh'd ; 

Forbid the Mountain Pines to ſtir a Leaf, 


When the rude Guſts of Heav'n are whiſtling count, 


You may as well do any Thing moſt hard, 

As ſeek to ſoften that, than which what harder ? 

His Jewiſb Heart: Therefore I do beſeech you, 

Make no more Offers, uſe no farther Means, 

But with all brief and plain Conveniency, 

Let me have Judgment, and the Few his Will. 
Baſſ. For thy Three thouſand Ducats here are Six. 
Shyl. It every Ducat in Six thouſand Ducats, 

Were in fix Parts, and every Part a Ducat, 

I would not draw em: I will have my Bond. 


Dube. 


2 1 ˙ . 
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Duke. How may' ſt thou hope for Mercy, rend'ring 


none ? 
Sbyl. What Judgments ſhall I dread, doing no 
Wrong ? 
| You have among you many a purchas'd Slave, 
Whom, like your Aﬀes, and your Dogs and Mules, 
You uſe in abject, and in laviſh Part, 
Becauſe you bought em: Shall I fay to you, 
Let 'em be free: Marry 'em to your Heirs : 
Why ſweat they under Burdens ? Let their Beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours; and let their Palates 
Be ſeaſonꝰd with ſuch Dainties. You will anſwer, 
The Slaves are ours: So do I anſwer you. 
The Penalty which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, tis mine, and J will have it: 
If you deny me, Shame upon your Laws, 
There is no Force in the Decrees of Fenice. 
I ſtand for Judgment. Anſwer, ſhall I have it? 
Duke. The Court will firſt adviſe. Here is a Let- 
ter 
From fam'd BELLARIO, which does much commend 
A young and learned Doctor in our Court, 
Whoſe Wiſdom fhall direct us. Where is he ? 
Call in the Council 
Baſſ. Fear not, ANToNIo : This greedy Dog 
Shall have my Fleſh, Blood, Sinews, — and all, 
Ere thou ſhalt loſe one Drop of Blood for me. 
To SHYLOCK] Why doſt thou whet thy Knife fo 
earneſtly? 
Shyl. To cut the Forfeit from that Bank rupt chere. 
Baſſ. Can no Prayers pierce thee ? 
Hi. None that thou haſt Wit enough to 8 


H 5 Baſſ. 
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Baſſ. Oh, be thou damn'd, inexorable Few ! 

And that thou liv'ſt, let Juſtice be accus'd; 

And Heaven accus'd that ſuch a Wretch was born, 
Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my Faith, 

To hold Opinion with Pythagoras, 

That Souls of Animals infuſe themſelves 

Into the Trunks of Men: Thy Curriſh Spirit 
Govern'd a Wolf, who hang'd for human Slaughter, 
Even from the Gallows, did his fell Soul fleet, 

And whiltt thou layd'ſt in thy unhallow'd Dam, 
Infus'd itſelf in thee. 

$hyl., Till thou canſt rail the Seal from off my Bond 
Thou but offend' | thy Lungs to ſpeak fo hed: 

© Thy Curſes fall on — own 1 Head, for thus 

* Enſnaring thy beit Friend, thou didſt! it, and not l. 
I Rand for Law : Thy Prodigality brought him 

To this. 

Baß. Inhumane Dog 

_ Officer. Room for the Council there. 


Enter PoR TIA difeuis'd like a Lawyer, NERISSA 
bike her Clerk, with Bag and Papers. 


Duke. Take your Place. 

Are you acquainted with the Difference, 

Which holds the preſent Queſtion in the Court ? 
Portia. I am inſtructed fully in the Caſe. 
Which is AnTon1o, and which the Jew? 
Duke. ANToN10, and old SHYLOCK, both ſtand 
forth. 
_ Portia. Is your Name SHYLOCK ? 
Sl. SYHYLOCK is my Name, ; 
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Portia. Of a ſtrange Nature is the Suit you follow. 
Is the Bond prov'd? Or, does he confeſs it ? 
Anto. I do confeſs it. 
Portia. Then muſt the Few be merciful. 
Shy]. On what Compulſion muſt I ? Tell me that. 
Portia. The Quality of Mercy is not itrain'd ; 
Ir drops as does the gentle Dew from Heav'n 
Upon the Place beneath: It is twice bleſs'd, 
It bleſſes him that gives, and him that takes: 
'Tis mightieft in the mightieſt : It becomes 
The Crowned Monarch better than his Crown : 
It is the firſt of Sacred Attributes, 
And Earthly Power does then ſeem moſt Divine, 
When Mercy ſeaſons Juſtice. I have ſpoke thus much 
To mitigate the Rigour of thy Plea ; 
For if thou follow'ſt this ſtrict Courſe of Law, 
Then muſt Ax TON IO ſtand condemn'd. 
Sbyl. My Deeds upon my Head. I crave the Law, 
The Penalty and Forfeit of the Bond. 
Portia. Is he not able to diſcharge the Bond? 
Baſſ. Yes, here I tender't for him in the Court, 
Twice, thrice the Sum; if that will not ſuffice, 
[ will be bound to pay it Ten times over, 
On Forfeit of my Hands, my Head, my Heart: 
If this will not prevail, it muſt appear 
That Malice bears down Truth. 
Portia, There is no Power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eſtabliſh'd: 
"Twill be recorded for a Precedent ; 
And many an Error, by the fame Example, 
May ruſh into the State, It cannot be, 
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Szyl. ADaxiEL, a Dax IETI: ſo ripe in Wiſdom, 
And fo young in Years! A ſecond SoLomon. 
Portia. I pray you let me ſee the Bond. 
$hyl. Here 'tis, Moſt Reverend Doctor. Here it is, 
Port. SKYLOCK, there's thrice the Money offer'd 
thee. - 
Shyl. An Oath, an Oath ! IL have an Oath in Heaven: 
Shall 1 lay Perjury upon my Soul : 
No, not for Venice. 
Portia. Be merciful, take hatin the Money : 
Bid me tear the Bond. 
$hyl. It has appear'd you are an upright Judge; 
You know the Law ; your Expoſition 
Has been moſt found. I charge you by the Law, 
Whereof you are a well-deſerving Pillar, 
Proceed to Judgment. By my Soul, I fear, 
There is no Power in the Tongue of Man 
To alter me. I do inſiſt upon my Bond; 
The Time's expir'd ; I claim the Pen: alty. 
Anto. Moit heartily do beſeech the Court 
To paſs the Sentence. 
Portia. Why then thus it is : 
You muſt prepare your Boſom for the Kniſe; 
For the Intent and Purpoſe of the Law 
Has full Relation to the Penalty, 
Which plainly appears due upon the Bond. 
$hyl. Tis very true. O wile, and upright Judge! 
Portia. Prepare. Ax TON IO: Officers, be ready 
To lay bare his Boſom. 
Shyl. Aye, his Breaſt, fo ſays the Bond: 
Does it not, Noble Doctor: Neareſt his Heart: 
Thoſe are his Words. 


= 
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Portia. Have by ſome Surgeon, SavLoc K, at your 
Charge, 


To ſtop 115 Wound, leſt he ſhould bleed to Death. 
$hyl. It is not MAT IE" in the Bond. 

Portia. Not ſo expreſs'd in Words: But what of that? 
'Twere good to allow fo much for Charity. 

$hyl. J cannot find it: Tis not in the Bond. 

Portia. Then do your Office. 

Duke. Hold a while. ANTON fo, 

Have you any thing to ſay to hinder Sentence? 

Auto. But little, J am arm'd, and well prepar'd : 
Give me your Hand, BassAn10: Fare you well: 
Grieve not that I am fallen to this for you; 

For herein, Fortune ſhews herſelf more kind 
Than is her Cuſtom : It is ſtill her Uſe 
To let the wretched Man out-live his Wealth, 

To view, with hollow Eye, and wrinkled Brow, 
An Age of Poverty ; from which lingring Penance 
© She kindly cuts me off: Once more farewel : 
* Grieve not, my Friend, that you thus loſe a Friend, 
For I repent not thus to pay your Debt, 
Even with my Blood and Life: Now, do your Office, 
© Cut deep enough be ſure, and whet thy Knife 
With keeneſt Malice; for I would have my Heart 
© Seen by my Friend. 


$Shyl. Doubt it not, Chr ian, thus far I will be 


cOurteous. 


Duke. Ax TON 10, is this all thou haſt to ſay ? 
Anto. Tis all. 


Baſſ. Stand off. I have a Word in his Behalf. 


Since even more than in his Avarice, 
In — this Zew's inſatiable; 
Here 
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Here ſtand I for my Friend. Body for Body, 
© To endure the Torture: But one Pound of leſh 
Is due from him: Take every Piece of mine, 
And tear it off with Pincers: Whatever Way 
Invention can contrive to torture Man, 
Practiſe on me: Let but my Friend go ſafe, 
Thy Cruelty is limited on him. 
6 Unbounded let it looſe on me: Say, Jew, 
Here's Intereſt uport Intereſt in Fleſh : 
Will that content you:? 
Auto. It may him, not me. 
Baſſ. * Cruel ANToN10 | 
Auto. Unjuſt BAss AN T0 [ Jew laughs. 
Baſſ. * Why grins the Dog ? 
$hyl. * To fo a Fool propoſe : Thou ſhallow 
* Chriſtian ! 
© To think that I'd conſent : I know thee well: 
© When he has paid the Forfeit of his Bond, 
© Thou can'ſt not chuſe but hang thyſelf for being 
The Cauſe: And ſo my Ends are ſerv'd on both. 


© Proceed to Execution. 


_ thus I interpoſe. 
[ 's, and ſtands before Ax TON IO The Jew 
ſtarts back: AN TON T0 interpaſes. 


Anto. Forbear, BAss AN 10, this is certain Death 
To both. 
Baſf. In one, both die: Since it muſt be 
No Matter how. 
Duke. * Before our Face this Infulence ! And in a 
0 Court 
Of Juſtice. Diſarm, and ſeize him. 
Portia. 
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Portia. e Spare him, my Lord ; I have a Way to 


tame him. 

£ Hear me one Word. 

$hyl. Hear, hear the Doctor: Now for a Sentence 
© To ſweep theſe Chriſtian Vermin, coupled 
To the Shambles. O, tis a Solomon 

Portia. Hark you, Sur Lock, I have view'd this 

Bond, 

And find it gives thee not one Drop of Blood. 
The Words exprefly are, A pound of Fleſh. 
No more. Take thou that Fleſh 
But in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 
One Drop of Chriſtian Blood, thy Lands and Goods 
Are, by the Laws of Venice, mark you me, 
Confiſcate to the State. 


[SHYLOCK farts, ſurpriz'd. 
Shy]. Humph. 
Baſſ. O, upright Judge ! Mark, Few. O, lear- 


ned Judge 
Forgive, moſt Potent DUK E, and Reverend Seigniors, 
© That thus enforc'd by my Deſpair ---- 
Duke. * We do forgive thee, and admire thy Vertue 
More than we blame thy Paſhon. But proceed. 
Portia. SKvLOCK, thyſelf ſhall fee the AQ, 
And Letter of the Law : For as thou urgeft Juftice, 
Be ſure thou ſhalt have Juſtice, 
Shyl. I take this Offer then; pay the Bond _— 
And let the Chriftian go 
Baſſ. Here is the Mone 
Portia. Soft | the Few 0 ſhall have all Juſtice ; Salt, 
no Haſte ! 
He ſhall have —— but the Penalty. 


Grat. 
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Grat. A Daniet! ADANTIELI Now, Infidel, 
We have thee on the Hip. 
Portia. Why does the Jew pauſe? Take thy For- 
feiture. 
$hyl. Give me my Principal, and let me go. 
Portia. He has refus'd it in the open Court, 
He ſhall have merely Juſtice, and his Bond. 
Sl. Shall I not have barely my Principal? 
Portia. Thou ſhalt have barely thy Forfeiture, 
To be fo taken at thy Peril, Few. 
Shyl. Why then the Devil give you good of it: 
TI ſtay no longer Queſtion --- 
Portia. Tarry, Few. 
The Law has yet another Hold of you: 
It is enacted in the Laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an Alien, 
That by direct, or indirect Attempt, 
He ſeek the Life of any Citizen, 
The Party againſt whom he ſhall contrive, 
Shall ſeize on half his Goods: The other half 
Comes to the privy Coffers of the State? 
And the Offender's Life lies in the Mercy 
Of the Dux only, againſt all other Voice; 
In which Predicament, I fay, thou ftand'it : 
For it appears by manifeſt Proceeding, | 
That indirectly, and directly too 
Thou had'ſt contriv'd againſt the very Life 
Of the Defendant ; and therefore haſt incurr'd 
Theſe ſeveral Penalties of Life and Goods. 


Due. That thou may'ſt ſee the Difference of our 


Spirits, 
I pardon thee thy Life, before thou ask it; 


But 
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But half thy Wealth ſhall be AxTon1o's, 
The other half the State's. 

S$hyl. Nay, take my Life and all; pardon not that: 
You take my Houſe : when you do take the Prop 
That does ſuſtain my Houſe : You take my Life, 
When you do take the Means by which I live. 

Duke. What Mercy can you render him, ANToN10? 

Anto. So pleaſe my Lord the Dux E | | 
To quit the Fine of one half of his Goods 
I am content, ſo he will let me have 
The other half in Uſe, to render it, upon 
His Death, to young Lorenzo, 

Who lately has eſpous'd his Daughter. 
Duke. He ſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 


The Pardon of his Life. | 


Portia. Art thou contented, Jeu? What doſt thou 
ſay ? 
Shyl. Ab give me Leave to go from hence ; 
I am not well : Send after me your Deeds, 
And I will ſign 'em. 
Duke: Get thee gone; but do it. 
Exit SHYLOCK, 
Portia. Clerk, draw a Deed of Gift. 
| [The Dkk and Court riſe. 
Duke. Ax TON Io, I rejoice at this Concluſion ; 
And I congratulate with you, BAss AN 10, 
Jour Friend's Eſcape: You will do well 
To gratify that learned Counſellor, 
For in my Mind you both are in his Debt. 


[Exit DUKE with his Train, the Court breaking up. 


Bal. 
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Baſſ. * Let me embrace the Man, by whom my 
| Friend | 
© Has Life: For in that Life I live 
Three thouſand Ducats due on SHYLock's Bond, 
I freely offer to requite your Pain. 
Anto. And ſtand indebted over and above 
In Love and Gratitude for evermore. 
Portia. He is well paid, who is well ſatisfied, 
My Mind was never yet more mercenary : 
I pray you, know me, when we meet agen: 
I wiſh you well, and take my Leave. 
Baß. Not as a Fee, but as a ſmall Remembrance; 
© A Token of our Loves and Gratitude. | 
Portia. Give me your Gloves: I'll wear em for 
your Sake, | 
Or elſe that Ring | 
Baſſ. This Ring! Alas, it is a Trifle 
Not fit for me to give, or you to take. 
Portia. I ſee, Sir, you are liberal in Offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg, and now methinks, 
You teach me how a Beggaf ſhould be anſwer'd, 
-Baſſ. x, more depends on this, than on the 
alue : 
The deareſt Ring in Venice will I give you, 
And find it out, by Proclamation : 
Only for this, I pray you pardon me. 
Portia. Such flight Excuſes well I underſtand. 
Well ----- Peace be with you both. 
[Exeunt PORTIA and NERISSA. 
| Anto. My Lord BAss Ax 10, let him have the Ring; 
Loet his Deſervings, and my Love withal, 
Be valu'd againſt every other Scruple. 


— S * — 


Baſ 


K K en 


„ 2 


— 


| 
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: Bafſ. Pr ythee, GrarTlAno,runandovertake him 3 
Give him the Riffg ; and bring him if thou can'ſt, 
To my AnNToN10's Houſe. ---- Away, make haſte. 
[Exit GRATIANO. 
© Once more, let me embrace my Friend, welcome 
© to Life, 
© And welcome to my Arms, thou beſt of Men : 
Thus of my Love, and of my Friend, poſſeſt 8 


With ſuch a double Shield upon my Breaſt, 
© Fate cannot pierce me now, ſecurely bleſt. 


As they go off, re-enter PORTIA and NERISSA 3 
GRATIANO following. 


Grat. Sir, Sir, you are well overtaken ; 

My Lord BassANn1o, upon more Advice, 
Has ſent you here the Ring; and does entreat 
Your Company at Dinner. 

Portia. For that he muſt excuſe me : His Ring 
do accept with Thanks; and fo, pray tell him: 
And furthermore oblige-my Clerk to ſhew him 
SHYLOCK's Houſe ----"Fhefe: Writings he muſt ſign. 

Grat. That I will do: Tis a pert, pretty Youth, 
| had much Talk with him, during the Tryal. 

Ner. Aſide.] Now will I ſee if I can get a Ring 
I gave him too at parting, which he ſwore 
As much never to part from. 

Portia. Thou may'ſt, I warrant: we ſhall have old 


' Searing, that they gave theſe Rings to Men, 


But we'll out-face em, and out-ſwear em too. 
Aloud. Make haſte, I pray ; Thou know'ſt where I 

Will tarry, 

| Gr at, 
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Grat. „Come on, Sir; The firſt Cauſe I have to 
Pa. . 
© You ſhall have all my Practice. 

Ner. That may be ſooner than you dream of ; 
Sir, I follow you. 


© So many Shapes have Women for Deceit, 
That every Man's a Fool, when we think fit. 


[ Exeunt, 


The END of the Fou RTR ACT. 


ACT V. SCENE L 


Enter L,0&ENZO and JESSICA, 


Lor. ＋ HE Moon ſhines bright. In ſuch a Night 
as this e 
Did penfive Troilus mount the Trajan Wall, 
Sighing his Soul towards the Grecian Tents, 
Where beauteous Creſſid lay ----- 
. In ſuch a Night ---- 
Dido, with a Willow in her Hand, 
Stood on the wild Sea-Beach, and waft her Love 
To come again to Carthage ---- | 
Lor. In ſuch a Night Medea gather'd the inchanted 
Herbs, that did renew old Æſon. 
Teſſi. In ſuch a Night, 
Did young LoRENZZ O ſwear to IESSICA 
He lov'd her well, and ſtole away her Soul 
With many a Vow, and ne'er a true one. 
Lor. In ſuch a Night ---- 7 
Teſfi. In ſuch a Night ---- 7 Both trgether. 
[ would out-Night you. But hark 
[ hear a Footing. 


Enter PoRTIA and NERISSA. 


Portia. That Light we ſee is burning in my Hall 
Lor. 
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Lar. Tis ſure the Voice of Por TIA. 
Portia. He knows me as the blind Man does the 
Cuckow, 

By the bad Voice. Lorenzo, is it you? 

Lor. Madam, you are moſt welcome. 

Portia. We have been praying for my Lord's Suc- 

ceſs, | 

Who fares, we hope, the better for our Pray'rs: 
Is he return'd ? 


Lor. Madam, not yet. But here are Letters from 


him, 
Which give a good Account of his Proceeding, 
And that he will be here to Night ; 
We were walk'd out to wait his coming. 

Portia, Give order to my Servants, that they take 
No Note at all of our being abſent hence ; 
And let our Mufick play, and every thing* 
So direct as we were here in formal Expectation 
Of his Return ---- 3 
This Night, methinks, is but the Day-light ſick; 
It looks a little paler. Tis a Day, 

Such as the Day is when the Sun is hid. 


Enter Bass Ax 10, Ax TON 10, GRATIANO, and 
Follouers. | 


Baſſ. We ſhould old Day with the Antipodes, 

Tf you would walk in Abſence of the Sun. 

My PorTIA, this was kind o meet me thus. 

Piortia. O never more let any iſe of Grief 
Divide my Lord and me. 


[GRA- 


6 
4 
\ 
8 
6 
6 
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[GRATIANO runs to NEeRissA, who diſcourſe apart. 


Baſſ. Nothing can : Here, Madam, is my Friend, 
Loet me preſent him to you: This is ANTon1o, 
Whom, if you love BAss AN Io, you mult love. 

Portia. © I ſhould behold him with a jealous Eye, 
© Who has ſo large a Share in my Lord's Heart. 

Ts Ante. ] Having his Leave, you'll not deny me 

© yours, 
| © To BY a Third in Friendſhip : I doubly joy 
That you are fafe, and here. 
Anto. I thank you, Madam. 
' Portia. Play all our Inftruments of Muſick chere, 
Let nothing now be heard but Sounds of Joy, 
And let thoſe glorious Orbs that we behold, 
Who in their Motions, all like Angels ſing, 
Still Choiring to the blue-ey'd Cherubims, 
© Join in the Chorus; that in Heav'n and Earth 
One univerſal Tune may celebrate 
This Harmony of Hearts. Soft Stilneſs, and the 
Night 

© Become the Touches of ſweet Harmony. 


Fleurijh of Muſick, 
rar. By yonder Moon and Stars, I ſwear you 


| wrong me, 
Zy Heav'n, I gave it to the Lawyer's Clerk. 


Portia. A Quarrel! What, 4 What's the 
Matter? 


Grat. 
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Grat. About a Hoop of Gold, a paltry Ring the 


gave me, 
Whoſe Poeſie was, for all the World, like Cutleys 


Poetry upon a Knife, Love me, and heave me not. 
Ner. No matter for the Poeſie, or the Value. 


When I gave it, you ſwore never to part with it: 


If not for Love of me, yet for your Conſcience * 


For your Oath's Sake, ſuch vehement Oaths, 
Should have kept it. A Lawyer's Clerk! A 
Invention ! But well I — the Clerk who had it 
Will ne'er have Hair upon his Face. 
Grat. He will, if he but live to be Man ' 
Ner. If! If a Woman live to be a Man 
Grat. N by this Hand, I gave it to a Youth, a 
I 
Of Boy; a little ſcrubbed Boy, no higher 
Than thyſelf ; the Judge's Clerk ; a prating 
Boy, that begg'd it for a Fee. 
Þertia. You were to blame, I muſt be 1 with 


you, 
To make "4 flight of the firſt Gift of Love; ; 
A Thing ſtuck on with Oaths upon your Finger, 
* And riveted with ſolemn Proteſtations 
© Of mutual Faith: A Pledge of Truth between you: 
© Indeed you were to blame. 
I gave my Lord a Ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it: And here he ſtands, 
I dare be ſworn for him, he would not give it, 
Or pluck it from his Finger, for the Wealth 
That the whole World contains. 


Baſ. _ 5 Now were I beſt to cut my Left-Hand 
And 
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And ſwear I loſt the Ring defending it. 
Grat. My Lord Bassan1o gave his Ring a 
To the young ſmock-tac'd Lawyer, who begg'd it, 


And deſerv'd it too: And then, the Boy his Clerk. 


A little importunate Urchin, who took ſome Pains 
In Writing, would needs beg mine ; and neither 
Man nor Maſter would take any Thing but the two 
Rings. 
Portia. What Ring gave you, my Lord ? 


Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd from me. 


Baſſ. If I could add a Lye to- hide a Fault, 
I would deny it: But you fee my Finger 
Has not the Ring upon it ; it is gone. 

Portia. And even as void is your falſe Heart of Truth. 
By Heav'n ! PII never come within your Bed, 


Till I have ſeen this Ring. 


Ner. Nor I in yours, till I ſee mine. 

Baſſ. If you but knew to whom I gave this Ring, 
© For what I gave it, and for whom I gave it; 
© How much compell'd, and how unwillingly, 
When nothing elſe would be accepred --- 

Portia. If you but knew the Virtue of this Ring, 
© If you had valued her, who gave this Ring, 
Or your own Honour, bound by folemn Oath, 
Jo keep this Ring, you would have dy'd, Bass A- 
| © NIO, | 
© Ere you had parted from it : 
What Man is there ſo much unreaſonable, 
If you had pleas'd to have defended it 
With any Shew of Zeal, wanted the Modeſty 
To urge a Thing, held as a Ceremony 
dacred to Truth, and to Connubial Love ! 

Vor, III. I NERISSA 
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NzR158A teaches me what to believe; 
Fl! die for't, but a Woman had this Ring. 


Ba No, by my Honour, Madam ; by my Soul, 
No Wo 


man had it : But a generous Friend, 
Even he, who had held up the very Life i 
Of my beſt Friend. What ſhall I fay, my PoR TIA! 
I was beſet with Shame and Courteſy. 
Had you been there, you would yourſelf have begg'd 
* This Ring, to be diſpos'd as I diſpos'd it. 
Portia. Let not that Man, whoe'er he is, come 
near me: 
Since he has got the Jewel that I priz'd, 
I ſhall become as liberal as you, 
And nothing can deny the Man that has it. 
A Ring it was of wondrous Myſtery 
And ſanctify'd by Charms to rivet Love: 
© Whoever has it, has the ſure Command 
Of me, my Perſon, and of all that's mine: 
© The dire Enchantment was ſo {ſtrongly wrought : 
One Mind directs us, and one Bed muſt hold us: 
Know him I ſhall, I muſt ; nay, I will know him; 
l feel the Effects already. Watch me like Argos, 
If you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now by my Honour, which is yet entire, 
© That Man and J are one. 
Ner. < Juſt ſuch a Ring was mine: 
© Methinks I love that Lawyer's Clerk already, 
Juſt as I love myſelf. 
Baſſ. Forgive me this firſt Fault; 
FT truſt thy Honour above any Charms: 
* My Love is built upon Eſteem fo ſtrong, 
As cannot doubt your Vertue. 3 
| Tr at. 


1 
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Grat. Iam not quite fo liberal of good Thoughts: | 
« But this I'Il ſay, if I can catch this Clerk, | 
His Pen ſhall ſplit for't. 
Anto. I am the unhappy Subject of this Quarrel 
By my Perſwafion ----- 
Por tia. Sir, grieve not you; 
You're welcome notwithſtanding 
alt; about in a Paſſer. 
Bal. But hear me, Portia: 
© Pardon this Error; by my Soul, I ſwear, 
By what is dearer to me than my Soul, 
* Your precious felf ---- 
Ants. I dare be bound for him; 
* My Life upon the Forteit, that your Lord 
' Shall never more break Faith. 
. Portia, * You have been oft his Surety, and 
* Have paid for't dearly. 
Anto. No more than I am well acquitted ot. 
Portia. * Then be his Surety ſtill: Here is a Ring. 
Of the fame Virtue, and ſo qualified 5 
© With equal Spells. This only can retrieve 
© With Counter-Magick what the other loſt. 
AxT ONIO, give him this: But make him ſwear 
To keep it better. 
Auto. Here, Lord BassAN1o : Swear to keep this 
Ring, 
Baſſ. By Heav'n | [ Starts. 
This is the ſame I gave the Lawyer. 
Portia. Why ſo it is: I had it from him: You 
lee | 
* How quick an Operation is in Magick : 
We have met alrcady, 12 


i p - Baß 
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Baſſ. Met ! How have you met! 

Ner. * Met--Why by Art-Magick, to lie together: 
Ask that ſame ſcrubbed Boy, the Lawyer's Clerk. 

Grat. * Why this is worſe, and worſe. 

Baſſ. * ANTONIO! This was your doing. 


a 

Anto. Take your Revenge and kill me. * 

* I am anſwer'd -- Is it then true? 

And can it be? That by the ſecret Workings 

Of Myſtick Words, and Spells, and dire Com- 
pounds, 


© Potions, and Invocations horrible, 

Nature can be ſo led? What then is Vertue ? 

And what ſecurity has Love or Reaſon, 

Thus ſubjected to every Hell-born Hag, 

Who by ſuch Conjurations can _ 

United Hearts? Uniting the Averſe ! 

How, wretched Man! How canſt thou —_ F ree- 
„Will? 

© Tf this in very Deed be true. I'll not ſuppos 3 

But then — Ring! How could ſhe have it! Tis 
Witchcraft 

* damn'd Witchcraft ! and I will fathom 
Hell, 

But I will find a Fiend ſhall Counter-work 

The Devil that has done this. 


3 [PoxT1a and NERISSA laugh. 

Aer. {Hay hay ha, 

Grat. Is this true, NERISSA! Are we then two 
* {curvy 


s Cuckolds by Art-Magick ? 


Parma, 
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Portia. * Ha, ha, ha. Well; fince you grow fo 
© ſerious, 
I will be ſerious too: Read this, BAss AN 10, 
The Adventure's writ at large: Look not fo ſullen, 
© Lord, 
© But read it. Lorenzo here, and IESSIHICA 
Can witneſs for me: I ſet out almoſt 
Aſſoon as you. And am but even now return'd, 
6 I have not yet enter'd my Houſe : But 
For farther Proof, Clerk, give LORENZ o, 
© The Writings ſign'd by SHYLOCK. 
Ner. I'll give em without Fee: Here, LAHFEfZ o, 
Here is a Deed of Gift to you, and [e<+1c 4, 
Of all the Few, your Father, dies polleis' ot. 
Lor. See, IESSIC A; Is this his Hand; 
1 * *Tis his own Signing, 
r. What Prodigy is this? 
Baſſ. I am ſtruck dumb with Wonder 
Grat. Was PoRrTIA then the little Smirking 
Lawyer, 3 | 
And NERISSA the Clerk? I'll never forgive ſuch a 
* Trick. Art-Magick do you call it ? 
Ner. © Nay, but GRATIANO. | 
Grat. * Away, away. [Diſpute aſide. 
Portia. Ax rox 10! Here are Letters too for you : 
Ask me not yet, by what ſtrange Accident 
They fell into my Hands -- But read 'em. 
Baſſ. * Amazement has bereft me of all Words. 
Anto. Why here I read, for certain, that my ſcat- 
ter'd Ships, | 
Are ſafely all arriv'd at Rhodes, 
With their whole Cargo. 


I 3 Portia. 
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Pertia. Doubt it not, ANTON1o. *Tis moſt true, 
© Vertue like yours; ſuch Patience in Adverſity; 


* And in Proſperity ſuch Goodneſs, 
Is ſtill the Care of Providence. 


Anto. * My Life and Fortunes have been all your 


Gift; | 
© Diſpoſe em, and command em, Madam, 
* As you pleaſe. . | 


[GRATIANO ard NERISSA advance, 
Ner. * What, can you bear no Jeſts, but of your 


* Own making ? 


Grat. You have fo ſcar'd me with your Art-Ma- 


nope 
gick, 


» That I ſhall ſcarce be a true Man theſe two Days; 


* But therein lies my Revenge: and fo ſhake 
* Hands. From this Day forwards, 


As the moſt precious of all Gems, I ſwear! 


* NERtsSA's Ring ſhall be GRATIANO's 


Cate. 


Portia. * All look amaz' d: In every Face I fee 


My Lord; by theſe ſmall Services to you, 
And to your Friends, I hope I may ſecure 


© > 4: 4 


C Had elte been ſubjected to Alteration. 


A thouſand Queſtions : *Tis time we ſhould go in; 
There will I anſwer all: Ceaſe your Aſtoniſhment, 


Your Love; which, built upon meer Fancy, 


With Age and Uſe the Roſe grown fick and faint, 
Thus mix'd with friendly Sweets, ſecures its Scent. 


Baſſ. * The Sweets of Love ſhall here ſor ever blow; 


© I needs muſt love, remembring what I owe. 


Loves, 


— 
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© Love, like a Meteor, ſhews a ſhort-liv'd Blaze, 
© Or treads thro' various Skies, a wandring Maze; 
* Begot by Fancy, and by Fancy led : 

© Here in a Moment, in a Moment fled. 


© But fixt by Obligations, it will laſt ; 
For ſip es 5 the Charm that binds it faſt. 


[ Exeunt Omnes. 


The END of the FirTH ACT. 


SS EPILOGUE. 


—— —•Uuöñ 
0 
1 7 


1 


* 


— 


EPILOGUE. 


S 1C Hin his Turn, the * Poet and the +Prieft, 


Have view'd the Stage, but like falſe Prophets 


gueſs'd : 

The Man of Zeal, in his Religious Rage, 

Lauld filence Poets, and reduce the Stage, 

The Poet raſbiy, to get clear, retort: ö 

On Kings the Scandal, and beſpatters Courts: 
Both err; for without mincing, to be plain, 
The Guilt is yours of every Odious Scene. 

The preſent Time ſtill gives the Stage its Mode, 
The Vices which you practice, we explode : 

Ne hold the Glaſs, and but reflect your Shame, 
Like Spartans, by expoſing, to reclaim. 

The Scribbler, pinch'd with Hunger, writes to Dine, 
And to your Genius muſt conform his Line; 

Net lewd by Choice, but meerly to ſubmit ; 
Would you encourage Senſe, Senſe would be writ, 


—_—_— 


*\NMr. Dxroxx, in his Pralagne to the Pilgrim. 
I Ir. Coiuien, in his Fiew 5 te Stage. 


PLAIN 


— — — — 


Without the Charm of PuRCELL's Hren Song. 


Let * Gorman take the Stage --- or F Lady Mary. 


EPILOGUE. 


Pr Alx Beauties pleas'd your Sires an Age ago, 
Without the Varniſh, and the Daub of Show. 


At vaſt Expence we labour to our Ruin, 

And court your Favour with our own Uudoing. 

A War of Profit mitigates the Evil, 

But to be tax'd and beaten is the Devil. 

H was the Scene forlorn, and how deſpis'd, 

When Timon, without Muſick, moraliz'd / 
SHAKESPEARE's Sublime in vain entic'd the Throng, 


In the ſame Antique Loom theſe Scenes were wrought, 
Enbelliſb d with good Morals, and juſt Thought : 
True Nature in her nobleft Light you ſee, | 
Ere yet debauch'd by modern Gallantry, ö > 
To trifling Teſt, and fulſome Ribaldry. 

What Ruſt remains upon the ſhining Maſs 

Antiguity may privilege to paſs. 

'Tis SHAKESPEARE's Play, and if theſe Scenes _ 
carry, 


* A famous Prize-Fighter. 
+ A famous Rope-Dancer. 
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W WILLIAM HENRY, Ear!of Bathe, 
Sc. at the Camp in Flanders, Sept. 4. 1711. 


1h Dear Lorp, 


\ HIL SI you are purſuing Honour in the Field, 

in the earlieſt Time of your Life, after the Ex- 
ample of your Anceſtors, I am commanded by the 
Queen to let you know, She has declared her 
Lord-Lieutenant of the County of Cornwall; The 
Earl of Raehefter to act for you, till you are of Age. 
- You will do well to write your moſt humble Thanks 
to her Majeſty, for ſo graciouſly remembring you, un- 
ſolicited, in your Abſence: You ſhould likewiſe do 
the fame to my Lord Rochefter, for accepting the 
Trouble. 

Tn1rs, my Dear Lord, is a Preparative to bring 
you upon the Stage with ſome Luſtre at your firſt Ap- 
pearance in the World. You are placed at the Head 
of a Body of Gentry, entirely diſpos'd in Affection to 
you, and your Family: You are born poſſeſs'd of all 
thoſe amiable Qualities which cannot fail of fixing their 
Hearts : You have no other Example to follow, but 
to tread in the Steps of your Anceſtors : It is all that 
is hoped, or defired from you. = 

You are upon an uncommon Foundation in that 
Part of the World : Your Anceſtors, for at leaſt five 

hundred 


To William Henry, Ear! of Bathe. 179 _ 


hundred Years, never made any Alliance, Male or Fe- 
male, out of the Y/eſtern Counties: Thus there is“ 
hardly a Gentleman, either in Cornwall or Devon, but 
wy Aye your Blood, or you ſome of theirs. I re- 
member, the firſt Time I accompany'd your Grand- 
father into the Vet, upon holding his Parliament of 
Tuners, as Warden of the Stannaries, when there 
was the moſt numerous Appearance ot Gentry of both 
Counties that had ever been remember'd together : I 
obſerv'd there was hardly any one but whom he call'd 
Couſin, and I could not but obſerve at the fame Lime 
how well they were pleaſed with it. Let this be a 
Leſſon for you when it comes to your Turn to appear 
amongſt them. Nothing is more obliging than to ſeem 
to retain the Memory of Kindred and Alliances, tho” 
never fo remote: And by Conſequence, nothing more 
| dif-obliging, than a Forgetfulneſs of them: Which is 
| always imputed to an affected, diſdainful Superiority 
and Pride. 

THERE is another Particular, in my Opinion of 
no ſmall Conſequence to the Support of your Intereſt, 
which I would recommend to your Imitation : And 
that is to make Stowe your principal Reſidence. 1 
have heard your Grand-tather ſay, if ever he liv'd. to 

de poſſeſs'd of New-Hall, he would pull it down, 
that your Father might have no Temptation to with- 
draw from the ancient Seat of his Family. From 
the Conqueſt to the Re/tauration, your Anceſtors con- 
ſtantly reſided amongſt their Country-men, except, 
when the Publick Service call'd upon them to 1 
tice their Lives for it. 12 
| 1 FE 4 


i | STOWE 
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_ STows, in my Grand-father's Time, till the Ci- 
vil Wars broke out, was a kind of Academy for all 
the young Men of Family in the Cou He pro- 
vided himſelf with the beſt Maſters of all kinds for 
Education ; and the Children of his Neighbours and 
Friends ſhared the Advantage with his own. Thus he, 
in à manner, became the Father of his Country, and 
not only engaged the Affection of the preſent Gene- 
ration, but laid a Foundation of Friendſhip for Poſte- 
rity, which is not worn out at this Day. 

Uros this Foundation, my Lord, You inherit 
Friends without the Trouble of making them, and 
have only to preſerve them: An eaſy Task for you, 
to whom Nature has been ſo liberal of every Quality, 
neceſſary to attract Affection, and gain the Heart. 
Ius! tell you, the Generality of our Country- 
men have been always Royaliſts : You inherit too 
much Loyal Blood to like them the worſe. There 
is an old Saying amongſt them; That a GopolPpHIN X 
was never known to want Wit; a TxELAwwey, | 
Courage; Or, a GRAnviLLE, Loyalty: Wit, and 
Courage, are not to be miſtaken ; and to give thoſe 
Families their Due, they till keep up to their Chara- 
Qer : But it is the Misfortune of Loyalty, not to be 
fo clearly underſtood, or defined. In a Country ſub- 
jeR to Revolutions, what paſſes for Loyalty To-day, 
may be Treaſon To-morrow : But I make great Dif- 
ference between real, and nominal Treaſon. In the 
Garrel of the Houſes of York and Lancaſter, both 
Sides were proclaimed Traytors, as the other prevail- 
ed: Even under CromwelPs Uſurpation, all who ad- 
hered to the King were proclaimed Traytors, _—_ 
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fer'd as ſuch : But this makes no Alteration in the 
Thing itſelf : It r 
Black; or White, White: But Black will be Black, 


and White will be White, in Spight of all the Legi- 
flators in the World. 


Princes become T. and 'then they — to be 
Kings: They 
Vice-gerents, who — the 8-4 they were ſworn 
to protect. The Preacher may tell us of Paffive O- 
— That Tyrants are to be patiently ſuffer d 
as Scourges in the Hands of a righteous God, to cha- 
ſtiſe a ſinful Nation; and to be ſubmitted to, like 
Plagues, Famines, and ſuch-like Judgments from A- 
bove. Such Doctrine, were it true, could only e 
to miſlead Ill-judging Princes into a falſe 
Men are not to be reafon'd out of their Senſes : Hu. 
man Nature, and Self-Preſervation, will eternally arm 
againſt Slavery, and Op 
IT is therefore not to be ſuppoſed that even the 
weakeſt Prince would run that Hazard, unleſs ſeduced 
by Advice wickedly palliated by evil Counſellors. 
Ners himſelf, under the Influence of a good Miniſtry, 
was the mildeſt, the moſt gracious, and beſt beloved 
of the Emperors : The moſt ſanguinary, the moſt 
profligate, and the moſt abhorr'd, under a bad One. 
A Prince may be deceived, or miſtaken in the Choice 
of his Favourites : But he has this Advantage, He is 
fure to hear of it from the Voice of the Publick : If 
then he is deaf, he ſeems to take upon himſelfthe Blame 
and Odium of thoſe Actions, which were chargeable 
before but upon his Adviſers, 


Ivis 
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ID Murmurs, groundleſs Diſcontents, and pre- 
tended Jealoufies, and Fears, the Effect of private 
Prejudice, and Reſentments, have been, and will ever 
be, under the wiſeſt Adminiſtrations: We are pe- | 
ſter'd with them even now, when we have a Queen, | 
Who is known to have nothing ſo much at Heart as 
the Contentment of her People : Theſe are tranſitory 
Vapours, which ſcatter at the firſt Appearance of Light: 
The Infection fpreads no farther than a particular Sett 
of ſoure, ſplenetick Entbaſiaſts in Politicks, not worth 
minding, or correcting. Univerſal Diſcontent can 
never happen but from ſolid Provocations. ' 

Many well-meaning Perſons however, abounding [ 
in Zeal, have been often unwarily caught by popular | 
Pretences, and not undeceiv'd, till twas too late. | 
Have a Care, my Dear Coufin, of ſplitting upon that 
Rock: There have been falſe Patriots, as well as falſe 


s. 
TO Far GOD, and Honour the KING, were 

Injunctions fo cloſely tack'd together, that they ſeem 
to make but One, and the fame Command: A Man 
may as well pretend to be a good Chri/tian, without 5 
Fearing GO D; as a good Subject, without Honour- 
ing the KING. 

DEO, PAT RIAA, AMICIS, was Your | 
Great Grand-father, Sir BEVII'S Motto: In three 
Words he has added to his Example a Rule, which 
in following, you can never err in any Duty of 
Life. The brighteſt Courage, and the gentleſt Diſ- 

ion, is Part of the Lord CLarEnDoON's Cha- 

racer of him: So much of him You have * 


—— ü — * 


7% Wil ham Henry, Earl of Bathe. 


183 


ſhew us already; and the beſt Wiſh I can make for 


you, is, To reſemble him 


untimely Fate. 


My Dear Lokp, 


Jam for ever, &c. 


George Granville. 


— 


Y Li ' 
k - * 
7 / \ 
; Py . (vv | 
„ 1 4 LY . 
— - 4 72 2 . 
7 N — 
( : Sad) 5 ' % Mi; 4 
\ * 1 
4 » # — \ * a * 
* by 7 — . 7 * 


as much in All --- but his 
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Second LETTER to the ſame, Sept. 22. 


E E A V living Creature, my Dear Lord, is entit- 


led to Offices of Humanity: The Diſtreſs, even 


of an Enemy, ſhould reconcile us to him: If he thirſts, 
give him Drink; If he hungers, give him Food; Over- 
come Evil with Good. It is with this Diſpoſition 1 
would have you enter into the Exerciſe of that Au- 
thority, with which her Majeſty has honour'd you 
over Country-men. Let no body inſpire you 
with Party-Prejudices, and Reſentments. Let it be 
your Buſineſs, to reconcile Differences, and heal Di- 
viſions; and to reſtore, if poſſible, Harmony, and 
Good-Neighbourhood amongſt them. If then there 


ſhould be any left to wiſh you Ill, make them aſham- 


ed, and confounded with your Goodneſs, and Mode- 
ration: Not that I would ever adviſe you to ſacrifice 
one Hair of the Head of an Old Friend to your Fa- 
mily, to gain fifty New-ones ; but if you can encreaſe 
the Number, by Courteſy and Moderation, it may be 
worth the Tryal. 

BIZ VE me, my Dear Lord, Humanity, and 
Generofity, make the beſt Foundation to build a Cha- 
rafter upon: A Man may have Birth, and Riches, and 
Power; Wit, Learning, Courage, but without Ge- 
neroſity, it is impoſſible to be a great Man: Whatever 


the Rich, and Powerful, may think of themſelves ; 
whatever Value they may ſet upon their Abundance, 


and 


than locking it up; for Multitudes have the Benefit of 
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and Grandeur ; they will find themſelves but the more 
hated, and deſpiſed, for the ill Uſe they make of it. 
You ſhould look upon yourſelves but as Stewards and 
and Truſtees for the Diſtreſs d: Your Over-abun- 
dance is but a Depoſit for the Uſe, and Relief of the 
Unhappy : You are anſwerable for all Superfluities 
miſpent : It is not to be ſuppoſed, that Providence 
would have made ſuch Diſtinctions among Men, ſuch 
un-equal Diſtributions, but that they might endear 
themſelves to one another, by mutual Helps and Obli- 
gations. Gratitude is the ſureſt Cement of Love, 
Friendſhip, and Society, | 

THERE are, indeed, Rules to be obſerved, and 
Meaſures to be kept, in the Diftribution of Favours : 
We know who have both the Power and Inclination 
to do Good, but for Want of Judgment in the Di- 
rection, they paſs only for good-natur'd Fools, inſtead 


of generous Benefactors. 


My Lord ------- will grudge a Guinea to an honeſt 
Gentleman in Diſtreſs, but readily give Twenty to a 
common Strumpet. Another ſhall refuſe to lend Fifty 
Pound to his beſt Friend without ſufficient Security; 
and the next Moment, ſet his whole Fortune u 2 
Card, or a Dye: A Chance, for which he can have 
no Security. My Lord ----- is to be ſeen every Day 
at a Toy-ſhop, ſquandering away His Money in Trin- 
kets and Baubles; and at the ſame Time leaves his 
Brothers, and Siſters without common Neceſſaries. 

GeNnERosITY does not conſiſt in a Contempt of 
Money, in throwing it away at Random, without 
Judgment or Diſtinction; tho' that, indeed, is better 


it; 
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it: But in a right Diſpoſition, to proper Objects, in 
Proportion to the Merit, the — the 
Rank, and Condition of thoſe, who ſtand in Need of 
our Service. 
PRINCES are more expoſed than any others to the 
miſ-placing their Favours: Merit is ever modeſt, and 
keeps its Diſtance : The Forward, and Importunate, 
ſand always neareſt in Sight; and are not to be put 
out of Countenance, nor thruſt out of the Way. I 
remember to have heard a Saying of the late King 
James, That he never knew a modeſt Man make his 
Way in a Court, David Flad, whom you know, 
being then in Waiting at his Majeſty's Elbow, reply'd 
bluntly, Pray, Sir, whoſe Fault's that ? The King 
Rood corrected, and was filent. 
Ir Princes could fee with their own Eyes, and hear 


with their own Ears, what a happy Situation it would 


be both for themſelves, and their Subjects: To re- 
ward Merit; to redreſs the Injured ; to relieve the 
Oppreſſed; to raiſe the Modeſt ; to humble the Inſo- 
lent : What a God-like Prerogative ! Were a right 
Uſe made of it. 

How happy are you, my Dear Lord, who are born 
with ſuch generous [nclinations, with Judgment to di- 
rect them; and the Means to indulge them: Of all 
Men moſt miſerable is he, who has the Inclination, 
without the Means. To meet with a deſerving Ob- 
ject of Compaſſion, without having the Power to give 
Relief, of all the Circumſtances in Life, is the moſt 
— To have the Power, is the greateſt Plea- 


METHINKS 
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MzeTHINKs I ſee you ready to cry out --- Good 
« Couſin, Why this Diſcourſe to me? What Occa- 
« fron have I for theſe Lectures? None at all, my 
Dear Lord: I am only making my Court to you, by 
letting you ſee, I think as you do. 

Bur one Word more, and I have done. 

In Truſt, Intimacy, and Confidence, be as parti- 
cular as you pleaſe : In Humanity, Charity, and Be- 
nevoleace, Univerſal, 


J am, for ever, &c. 


George Granville, 


4SPEECH 


Cen 
Againſt Repealing the BILL t Prevent 
Occaſional Conformity, &c. 1719. 


My LORDS, 


H Aviso never treſpaſs d upon your Patience be- 
pre, I may hope for the readier Excuſe, if [ 
trouble you Now. I give you my Word, that no 
1 ſhall encourage me to make a Cuſtom 
it. © 
Iarwavrs underftocd the Toleration to be meant 
as an Indulgence for tender Conſciences, not a Licence 
for hardned Ones : And that the Act to Prevent Oc- 
cafional Conformity, was deſign'd only to correct a 
particular Crime of particular Men, in which no Sect 
of Diſſenters was included, but thoſe Followers of 
Fudas, who came to the Lord's Supper, for no other 
» but to ſell and betray him. 

THis Crime, however palliated or defended, even 
by ſo many Right Reverend Fathers of the Church, 
is no leſs than making the G OD of Truth, as it 
were in PERSON, ſubſervient to Acts of * 
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No leſs than facrificing the myſtical gry = yer 
of our SAVIOUR to My A. 
An Impiety of the higheft ature ! Which, in Ju. in Ju- 
ſtice, call d for Correction; And, in Charity, for 
Prevention. 

THe bare receiving the Holy Euchariſs could never 
be intended, ſimply, as a Qualification for an Office : 
But as an open Declaration, An indubitable Proof of 
„and remaining a fincere Member of the 
Church. Whoever preſumes to receive it with any 
other View, prophanes it ; and may be faid, to ſeek 
his Promotion in this World, by eating and drink- 
ing his own Damnation in the next. 

Ir is very ſurprizing, to hear the Merit of Diſſen- 
ters ſo highly extolled and magnified within theſe 
Walls: Who is there amonguſt us, but can tell of 
ſome Anceſtor, either ſequeſter d, or murder'd by 
them? Who voted the Lords uſeleſs? The D:/ſenters : 
Who aboliſh'd Epiſcopacy ? The Diſſenter: Who 
deſtroy'd Freedom of Parliaments ? The Diſſenters : 
Who introduced Governing by Standing Armies ? 
The Diſſenters : Who waſh'd their Hands in the Blood 
of their martyr'd Sovereign? The Diſſenters : Have 


they repented ? No: They glory in their Wickedneſs 
at this Day. 


A very learned Lord has endeavour'd to extenu- 
ate that Guilt in Favour of the Presbyterians; and 
__ perſwade us, they perform'd good Offices, at 


laſt, to the Royal Family, and became principal In- 
— 4 in the Reftauration. 


Wrar Offices? What Inftruments ? Upon what 
Terms did they reſort to the KinG ? Upon no better 
| than 
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than their Brethren, the Scots, inyited him beſore. 
To have an inſignificant Tool of a King: a Cypher 
of a King, to walk in their Leading-Strings : To re- 
ſtore themſelves, not their PRINCE, to Dominion, 
was their ſole Aim. They groan'd, under the Oppreſ- 
ſion of other Sectaries, after having been themſelves 
the great Oppreflars of Mankind: Nor had they any 
other Chance for Deliverance, or Revenge; but by 
recovering Regal! Power under a Nominal K. 

This, General Monk well knew, who was adver- 
tia d of all their Intrigues; and hence aroſe every Dif- 


ficulty that incumber d him in the Proſecution of his 


own Scheme: He was under a Neceffity to make Uſe 
of their Difcontent ; and could neither entirely truſt, 
nor throw them off: But that the MoN ARC HY was 
reſtor d Free, and Independent; the CHR CR re- 
eftabliſh'd Pure and Undefiled : was owing to his ſingle 
Virtue, Generoſity, and good Conduct, No Thanks 
to the Presbyterians / 

Nox was the KinG ſcarce warm in his Throne, 
before they broke out into new Rebellions: And con- 
tinued inceſſant Diſturbers of His whole Reign, ſome- 
times with Sham-Plots, and ſometimes with Real 
Ones. 


That they were provok'd by hard: Uſage, Fin'd, Ba- 
niſh'd, Imprifon'd, &c. But, by his Lordſhip's Leave, 
never upon a Religious Account : They might be 
puniſh'd for Breach of the Law ; for diſturbing the 
Publick Peace; for illegal Meetings, and Aſſemblies ; 
and other State Crimes : And what was there more 
in that, than in the preſent. Caſe of the Nan-Furors f 

| THE 
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Ir was likewiſe alledg'd, by the ſame learned Lord, 
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Tu Clemency of that Re1Gcn to Difſenters, has 
been ſufficiently vindicated by a noble Earl, who was 
call'd up by ſome Reflexions, which fell from a Right 
Reverend Prelate, relating to a projected Comprehen- 
ſion in the Beginning of that ReIGNn., Whereas that 
worthy Prelate was pleaſed to lay the whole Blame of 
Diſagreement upon the CourT, and the Cyurcn: 
The Truth has appear'd manifeſtly otherwiſe. The 
Chuck open'd her Arms; The CLErGy, The 
BisHoPs, The KING, condeſcended to invite them, 
with all the Temptations of Indulgence, and Chriſtian 


Charity: But what was their Return? Nothing but 


moroſe, haughty Contradiction; or, ſullen, ſophiſti- 
cal Evaſion: They ſcorned to enter our Churches as 
Brethren, and Fellow-Chriſtians; but as Conquerors, 
and Plunderers: They have no Grace, but what is 


THE1R Behaviour in the ſubſequent Reign, is freſh 


in every one's Memory: The Unhappy PRIN c ER who 
ſucceeded was undone by giving Attention to their Ad- 
dreſſes, and depending upon their Promiſes. 

THrarT they have remain'd, as has been ſaid, not 
— quiet, but appear'd zealous in the preſent Eſta- 

iſhment, is no Wonder: For who but themſelves, 
or their Favourers, have been thought worthy of 
Countenance ? 

A NoBLE Earl, enquiring into the Reaſon of the 
preſent Univerſal Diſcontent (for ſuch I find it agreed 
to be on all Hands) has thought fit to impute it to 
Miſ-condu&t in the Adminiſtration : A little unlucky, 
I confeſs, fince it was anſwer'd, That at the Time 


when 
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| 
| 


. 2 AT ⅛ ——j˖§— ASD os 
— —— — 


19 ASPEECH again Repealing. 


when thts Diſcontent moſt flam' d, His Loraſbip was at 
the Head of 97 pri ork 

ANOTHER noble Earl, very deſervedly in a high 
Station, is pleaſed to charge it upon Fate, the Malig- 
nity of the Stars, a certain un-accountable Diſpoſition 
in the Heavens ; for which there is no apparent Rea- 
fon, nor Remedy. 

Tus Reaſon is plain, is flagrant, is notorious. 


The early Impatience and Preſumption of the Diſen- 


ters: Their inſolent, and un-difſembled Expecta- 
tions: Their open Inſults of the Clergy : Their affix - 
ing Bills upon our very Church-Doors, with this ſcan- 


dalous Inſcription, 4 Houſe to be Let Their publick 


Vindications of the Murder of King CRARL ES I: 
And, their vile Reflections upon the Memory of Queen 
Ann, for ever dear to the People of England: Be- 
ſides many other indecent, and arrogant Provocations, 
too many to enumerate, was too much to bear : The 
Violences that enſued, let the Aggreſſors anſwer for: 
Their acting all this, not only with Impunity, but 
Reward out of the publick Treaſure, was more than 
ſufficient Reaſon for Jealouſie: A Jealouſie, for which 
this new Attempt to break down all the * Fences and 
Boundaries of the Church at once, will indeed be no 
Remedy. 

A NOBLE Lord ſeems much offended to hear Ca 
thalicks, and other Diſſenters, mention'd in this Debate 
upon an Equality: For what Reaſon ? Why, Be- 


2 
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® Occafienal Bill, Schiſm-Bill, and Teft-43. 
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« cauſe their Religion is High Treaſon : The Ca- 


« tholick Religion is High-Treafon.” --- I never un- 
derſtood their Religion to be Treaſon, I have heard 
it might be Treaſon to make Converts to it ; And by 
the ſame Rule, the Reformed Religion may be Trea- 
ſon in a Popiſb Country. But if we may, without 
Offence, compare them upon a foot of Merit with 
other Diſſenters, (I mean only with reſpect to Civil 
Government) The Cathelicks, as far as has been 

made to appear, are ſurely entitled to the Preference. 
To whom do we owe Magna Charta, but to our 
Popijſh Barons, long before the Reformation? And 
were there not as many, and as frequent Struggles 


for Liberty, in thoſe Catholick Times as ſince? To 


whom do we owe the Revolution, but to Catholick 
Powers, with the Pope himſelf giving his Bleſſing to 
an Undertaking, that was to deliver us from Popery ? 
To whom do we owe our preſent Security in the Pro- 
teſtant Succeſſion, but to the moſt formidable, the moſt 
perſecuting of all Popiſb Powers, the moſt inveterate 
Enemies of the Prote/tant Perſwaſion, France, Savoy, 
and the Empire? Have not our Miniſters aſſur'd us, 


one after another, That thoſe mortal Enemies to our 


Souls in another World, are our only Guarantees for 
Salvation in This? 


Ou Proteſtant Brethren, the States, were neither 
entruſted, nor conſulted ; but ſeem to have been left 


like Slaves, to foliow the Dictates of Great Britain, 


and France; and to accede, implicitcly, at their Pe- 
ril, They have continued hitherto to Diſſent, per- 


| haps, in time, they may Occaftonaily Conform, as 


Circumſtances may happen to preſs ; but till t 
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Our only ruſty Allies, ſeem to be our good Car Ho- 


Lick Friends. 

Tre Right Reverend Prelates, who have exerted 
their Zeal in this Debate, having been inſtructed to 
fulminate againft the Teſt, without being let into the 
Secret of dropping that Queſtidn, have unfortunately 
emptied their Quiver in the Air, and may gather up 
their Spiritual Arrows again, to ſhoot at that Mark 
ſome other time. One, however, there is, who muſt 
not be paſs'd by; who, wandering beyond the reſt, 
in a long Hiſtorical Collection from Libels and Pam- 
pblets, has let himſelf looſe againſt the Sacred Memory 
of the Royal MaxTyYR. He accuſes him, Tf not 
« Of all Popery, of half Popery, very near Popery, 
« almoſt all Popery --- Wretched Sophiftry ! What 
is this School-Diſtinction betwixt almoſt all a Papiſt, 
or quite a Papi? | 

HARD Fate of the beſt of Men and Kings! He 
who renounc'd the Purple to preſerve the Lawn : 
Who died for the Church Who is commemorated as 
a MarTyYR for the Church : Is yet expoſed, almoſt 
an Age after his Deſcent from the Scaffold to the 
Grave, to be murder'd over again in his Fame, even 
in the ſupreme Court of Judicature, by a Succeſſor 
in that venerable Order, that very Epiſcopacy, for 
which he facrificed his Liberty, his Life, and his 
Crown. The execrable Wretch, who ſever'd his 
Head from his Body, perform'd the inhuman Office in 
a Mask: But this Holy --- I had like to have faid --- 
Executioner, who cuts what the Axe could not hurt, 
what the Regicides could not take from him, His 
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Good NAME, has not been aſham'd to attempt it, 
Bare-fac'd. 

IT grieves me, That this Animadverſion ſhould fall 
to my Lot: To the Lot of any private Lord : I was 
in hopes, a generous Indignation would have warm'd 
this noble Aſſembly, to have made it their own Act to 
reprehend ſuch ir-reverend Slander, as would much 
better have become a Deſcendant from BRA D¹s HA, 
than a Succeſſor of LA p. 

Is a Word. That JI may not appear prejudiced to 
Merit in any Man, I will conclude with this Mo- 
tion, --- That a Liſt be laid before us of ſuch Di/- 
ſenters by Name, who have, upon any Occaſion, or 
in any kind, merited from the Crown: And I ſhall 
moſt readily come into any Meaſures, which may 
diſtinguiſh them, or their particular Services. 


GOD forbid but that they ſhould, AL L, 
have their Deſerts. 
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sir RICHARD GRANVILLE, 


AFTERWARDS 


GENERAL in the VEST 


FOR 


King CHARLES L 
| 12. 
I. OF the Exp EDITION to Cadiz in SPAIN, 


Earl of Ess E x, and Nine other CoLowE Ls, againſt 
the Viſcount WI BLE DON, General of that Voyage. 


With his AnswER, containing a full Relation of 
the Defeat thereof. 


IT, OF the Ex EDIT ion to the Ile of RR EE in 
FRANCE, Ann 1627. Containing an Account 


of the moſt material Paſſages, W at, and 
after our Landing there. 
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Anno 1625. With the CHARGE delivered by the 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


17 being but lately come to my Knowledge, that 
the Two following Manuſcripts had been Printed 
in my Abſence, not only without my Privity, but 
contrary to my Intention of having them publiſh'd in 
another Manner; I have therefore added them to this 
VoLuUME myſelf, that they might have a more Au- 
THENTICK PASSAGE into the World, than a ſur- 
reptitious Publication could give. 

Wer the Deſgn upon CA DIZ was projected, in 
the Beginning of the Reign of Queen ANNE, I pre- 
ſented the Originals to my Lord of OxFoRD, with 
a View, that by avoiding the Errors committed in a 
former Attempt upon the ſame Place, a more ſucceſs- 
ful Plan might be formed : But it may reaſonably be 
taken for granted, that little Attention was given to 
it; ſince inſtead of avoiding, The very ſame M:ftates 
happen'd, and the very fame Diſappointment was the 
Conſequence only with this Difference, that my Lord 
of ORMoN D had an Opportunity to take his Revenge 
at VI o, and to return with Glory, which was not 
the Lord WimBLEDoN's good Fortune. 

HAvING kept Authentic! Copies of theſe Pa PE Rs, 
it was afterwards my Intention to give them to Mr. Se- 
cretary BURCHET, when he was publiſhing his Hi- 
ſtory of Naval Expeditions : but it ſeems my Friend 
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with whom I entruſted them for that Purpoſe, thought 
fit to diſpoſe of them another Way, when I was at 
too great a Diſtance to take Notice of it, otherwiſe 
the Lord WimBLEDoN's Defence, hitherto ſtifled, 


| might have preſerved him from any ſevere Hiſtorical 


Reflexion. It is plain the Earl of Ess Ex was already 
beginning to be mutinous againſt the Court, and an 
unſucceſsful General, however the Caſe might happen, 
is ſure to be run down. 

IT is much to be wiſh'd, all Perſons who are 
ſeſs d of any Authentick Impartial Manuſcripts, which 
might rectify Miſtakes in Hiſtory, manifeſt Truth, 
and vindicate Perſonal Characters, that they would 
not be ſo curious of them in their Cabinets, but gene- 
rouſly let them looſe to encounter that Slander, which 
is ſpread every Day in new Libels collected from old 
Ones ; our preſent faſhionable Accounts, both of Per- 
ſons and Facts, being founded chiefly upon the Scan- 
dal of ſormer Times, or Party Prejudice. 


 LANSDOWNE. 


THE 


CHARGE 


Delivereg by the Earl of ESSEX, and nine 
other C 0 LONELS, at the Council. Ta- 
ble, againſt the Viſcount WIMBLEDON, 
ke, of the * laſt CAL ESS Voyage. With 
bis Anſwer, containing a full Relation of the 
— of that Voyage. 


IssT, we humbly preſent to your Lordſhips 
Conſideration, my Lord Marſhal never acquain- 


ted the Council of War with any Part of thoſe In- 
ſtructions he Shew'd at the Council-Table, though 
ſome of them were ſuch as the meaneſt Soldier ought 


to have been acquainted with ; nor did we un 
that we were ſuch a Council of War, by which he 
ſhould govern his Actions, otherwiſe than to come 
when his Lordſhip ſhould pleaſe to call for us, and 
then to give him our Advice, on ſuch Things as he 
ſhould pleaſe to propound to us, and no more : And 
therefore we think ourſelves no farther anſwerable in 
that Kind, than for our Advices upon his A e 


In the former Voyage to CaLes, that City was taken by 
Admiral Howard and the Earl of Eſſex, Aung 1596. 
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for only in that Kind he made uſe of our Counſels, 
though every one of us do proteſt that, in Duty to his 
Majeſty's Service, we did to our Abilities, and Know- 
ledge, give him our beſt Counſels upon all Occaſions, 
Tu Third of October, 1625, being Monday, my 
Lord of Eſſex, with Part of the Fleet, put forth of 
the Sound of Phmouth. 
THe Fourth of October, being Tueſday, my Lord 
Marſhall, with the reſt of the Fleet, put forth alſo. 
TRE Sixth, Thurſday, my Lord Marſhal, with 
that Part with him, by contrary Winds, was put in- 
to the Sound again. 
O Friday the Seventh, Colonel Burgh, and Co- 
lonel Harwood, having found when they were out at 
Sea, that the Captains of their Ships had no Inftru- 
tions for Government of the Fleet, nor any Order 
for Rendezvous, if they ſhould be ſeparated ; went to 
the Lord Marſhal, and by their ſpeaking to him ob- 
tain'd Inſtructions, bearing Date the Third of Ober, 
wherein was named the Place of Rendezvous; my 
Lord of Eſer being then at Sea, received not his un- 
til the Ninth of Oclober, then under Sail in the Fleet, 
when with them he received Order, from my Lord 
Aarſpal, to diftribute them to all his Squadrons, 
-which were twenty nine, Ships: But my Lord muſt 
firſt write out ſo many Copies, which being of four 
Sheets of Paper, and more, would ask ſome Time: 
This his Lordthip's late diſtributing of them, and but 
in fingle Copies to the Admirals of the Squadrons (for 
the Rear Admiral received his, but the fame Time 
my Lord of Eſex did) was Cauſe that many neither 
had them, nor could have them, before we came » 
| e 
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the South Cape, and after the Storm; fo that in the 
Storm many might have been fevered from the Fleet, 
and never come to them again, for want of Inſtru- 
Rions ; as had like to have fallen out with Captain Ros- 
Liner, Captain of the Matthew of Ipſwich, and one 
other with him, that betwixt them had three hun- 
dred Landmen on Board them; as alſo with Cap- 
tain White, and one other Ship with him, who be- 
twixt them had the like Number of Landmen: All 
which four Ships came not into the Bay of Cadiz, 
till we were ready to come away. In the faid Articles, 
there was no Enemy named in particular, for Default 
whereof, three of our Fleet, namely, Captain Osborn, 
Captain Bainthon, and Captain Saal meeting with 
three Spaniſb Ships not far from the Rock, and about 
the Seventeenth of October, hayling each other, and 
calling amain for the King's, our Ships did not 
with them, for that they had no Inſtructions that 2 
named their Enemy. | 
Tux Eleventh of October, at a Council, it was 
moved by Sir Michael Gore, to have our Enemy na- 
med; my Lord Marſhal ſaid, it was the common Ene- 
my, and perſiſted that was ſufficient ; but 
Sir Fehn — and Mr. Glanuil, how nec 
was to name the King of Spain, he did then yi 


preſſed by 


to 


it; and in the next Inſtructions he named him, and 
theſe were as before but ſingly diſtributed to the Ad- 
mirals, and they to write them out as before, and ta 
diſtribute them to their Squadrons, * which Means, | 
many Ships knew not 1 
to Cadiz. 
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Tux Nineteenth of October, the Fleet was off the 


Southern Cape. The Twentieth, there was a Coun- 
eil called, where it did appear the Lord Marſhal 
underſtood, that we were only to adviſe him in what 
he ſhould pleaſe to propound, and not more; we were 
then in the proper Height to attempt ſomething upon 
Spain, and hoped that my Lord Marſhal came from 
Phmout h, reſolved upon ſome particular Place. There 
his Lordſhip named St. Lucas, but anſwered himſelf, 
faying, It was a barren Haven, and that no great Ships 
could goin, condemning the Seamen, but named them 
not, that at Plymouth adviſed moſt for that Place, 
made no Difficulty of the Entrance then, but now 
come hither, found the Haven to be barred ; It was 
there to go into the Bay of Cadiz, and 
there to attempt Saint Mary Port, and divers were of 
this Opinion. There alſo Sir Henry Bruce propounded, 
and urged to go for Gibraltar, but his Lordſhip would 
not give him ſo much Credit, as to allow his Propo- 
fition a full Debating, but lighted it, as appears by 
his Manner of putting the Queſtion, Whether to Ca- 
diz Bay, or Gibraltar? Adding, This laſt Place was 
Sir Henry Bruce's Propoſition, wherein he thought 
Sir Henry would ftand alone. This his {lighting Colo- 
nel Bruce, a Gentleman of great Experience, and 
A did not only diſcourage him, who 

this adviſed, to have gone into the Streigbts, 
there to have farther attempted; but hinder'd diverſe 
Propoſitions of others, and eſpecially of one of the 


Council, who had the Plot of a Place in Spain, which 


elſe had been propounded. There it was concluded 
to go into the Bay of Cadiz, my Lord of EI 


R 
1 


ex his 
Squadron 
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Squadron to go in firſt, and to anchor as near St. 
Port as he could ; my r moved, and 
ſo did my Lord Cromwel, what if they found any 
Shipping of the King of Spain's in the Bay, which is 
ſeldom without, to know if they ſhould attempt them ; 
and deſir d a full and clear Direction in that Point: 
My Lord Marſhal, without referring it to the Coun- 
cil, of himſelf anſwered ; that when we ſhould be up- 
on the Place, then he would adviſe thereon, and re- 
| folve, when our Eyes might be our Directors, and fo 
gave my Lord of 125 plain Order to come to An- 
chor, and to leave Breadth betwixt St. Mary Port and 
him, for the reſt of the Fleet. This Reſolution was 
new ſeconded, by an expreſs Letter from my Lord 
Marſhal, to my Lord of Eſſex, when he was entring 
into the Mouth of the Bay, and had the Ships in 
ight. 
2 HE Twenty ſecond of October, being Saturday, 
in the Afternoon, my Lord of Eſſex failed into the 
Bay, where he found ſeventeen good Ships riding un- 
der the Town, and ſome ten or twelve Calles which 
came from St. Mary Port; when they diſcover'd us 
to be Engliſh, they made what Haſte could to get 
under ORE TAI 0 SAP A reek to Port 
Reyal; my ex went ſomething beyond 
St. Mary Port, and ex „ 
the Gallies, and Galleons, and brailed his Fore- fail, 
and hovered ſome time, to ſee if my Lord Marſhal 
would ſend him any Order, but receiving none, fell 
down near the Place affigned him, and came to An- 
chor; if my Lord Marſhal had, upon my Lord of 
Eſſex, and my Lord CromwePs Motion, given Order 
for 
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for the attempting the Shipping before they came in, 
if they found any, or if at his own coming into the 
Road, which was within a Quarter of an Hour after 
my Lord of Eſex, when he firſt diſcovered the Ship- 

ing there, and when his Eyes might have been his 
EEC Ge he was fo mens, as he could ſee them cut 
their Cables; had then put himſelf into his Barge, or 
Long-Boat, and given Order to have ſet on them, or 
but ſent a Ketch, whereof he had ever ſome attending 
him, with Order to my Lord of Eſſex to attempt 
them, thoſe ſeventeen Ships had been the King's; but 
is Lordſhip came preſently to an Anchor, and fo did 
the reſt of the Fleet. Soon after came, of themſelves, 
the Lord of Eſex, the Admiral of Holland, and ſome 
few other Chiefs, aboard the Admiral, to preſent their 
Services, and receive Orders; after whoſe coming, 
being ſome Time aboard him, the Flag of Coun- 
eil was hung out: but it was then fo late, as the Flag 
could not be diſcerned. Then he was preſſed by my 
Lord of Eſſex, Colonel Burgh, and Sir Fohn Protud, 
preſently to ſet upon the Shipping, giving him ſome 
Reaſons, if he did not, he might endanger the loſing 
of them ; as alſo if he intended any thing to Cadiz, 
he ſhould do well to give them no Time, but preſently 
to land his Army, which he might have done betwixt 
the Town and the Fort: His Lordſhip, whether out 
of his own Judgment, or ſwayed by ſome particular 
Man, ordered no more for that Night, but that twenty 
Calliers, with five of the Dutch Squadron, ſhould that 
Night batter the Fort; for this, he ſent Sir Thomas Love, 
and Sir Michael Gore, to give Order, which, how 
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they executed, we leave them to anſwer, only laying 
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Sir, Michael Gore was but the ſecond in that Commiſ- 
fion, and Sir Thomas Love being Captain of his own 
Ship, did, or might, at his coming aboard, have given 
his Lordſhip an Account. How it came we know 
not, but only Five of the Dutch Squadron battered 
upon the Fort that Night; yet this Evening, my Lord 

of Eſſex had twice Orders to batter the Fort with his 
Squadron, and twice countermanded. ; 

TRE next Morning, Sunday the Twenty third of 
October, my Lord of Eſſex, early in the Morning, 
bad Order with his Squadron to go up, and ſhoot upon 
the Fort, which was likewiſe done by many of the 
other Squadrons, though they effected little. The 
Morning my Lord Marſhal came aboard my Lord of 
Eſſex, whither, amongſt others that came of themſelveg 
(for there was no Council calPd) came Sir Fohn B 
to whom my Lord Marſhal ſaid, he had a Refolution 
to land ſome Men, and that he ſhould have the Com- 
mand of ſome eight hundred, or a thouſand that ſhould 
land firſt, and willed him to prepare, that the Ship he 
—_— fall up as near my Lord of Eſſex as he 
| Wxren Colonel Burgh came aboard him again, my 
Lord Marſhal told him, he was to command thoſe 
Men that ſhould land, * they could take the 
Fort by Scalado; becauſe we had already ſhot many a 
Shot upon it to no Effect: Colonel Burgh went to 
land with thoſe Men his Lordſhip ſent him; but be- 
fore he went to land, required of his Lordſhip parti» 
cular Directions, both for diſpoſing his Men in land- 
ing, and for governing himſelf after ah 
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but could draw little from him, but referred all to his 
DireQon. OR 
CoLonEL Burgh required to have with him ſuch 
Things as were fit for ſuch an Enterprize, as Ladders 
and Granadoes, which his Lordſhip promis'd preſently 
to ſend him: The Ladders came to him, but ſo late 
and unſeafonably, as they could not conveniently be 
diſtributed ; but the Granadoes came not at all, though 
there was a great Quantity provided in the Low-Coun- 
tries, and Conductors with them, which put the King 
to great Charge, and were in the Fleet, but not then 
to be found. Our Men were landed near the Fort, 
without Impeachment from the Place they landed at; 
though from the Fort we received ſome ſmall Hurt, 
as likewiſe when we ſtill advanced into the Downs, 
from ſome ſcattered Shot, that covered themſelves in 
the Sand Hills : When our Men were put into Order, 


that Strength, that it was not likely to be eaſily gain- 
ed by Force, yet conceiving by the Countenance of 
thoſe in it, that if they were fummoned, they would 
haply hearken to it, preſently ſent a Drum to tell them, 
if they would give it over, the Soldiers ſhould have 
fafe and honourable Conditions, which they hearkned 
to; and after Interchange of Hoſtages, Sir William St. 
Leger came on Land, and with him the Governour 
of the Fort agreed, fo as, that Evening, the Fort was 
rendered. This Day my Lord Marſhal continuing 
aboard my Lord of Eſſex, he was preſſed by the ſaid 
Earl, Colonel Harwood, Sir John Prowd, and others 
that came, uncalled, aboard him, to fet upon the 
Shipping : His general Anſwer was, he would not hunt 


two 


Colonel Burgh going to View the Fort, found it of 
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two Hares at once; meaning the Fort and the Ship- 
ping * to which was replied, he had Shipping enough 


on them, fine fie he po re —_— 

yet 
N Sw 
vailed not. This Day, ſome time after Sir John Burgh 
was landed, his Lordſhip gave leave to all that defired 
it, to land, without what Colonels, or chief 


Officers to go with them ; and then ſome two thou- 
fand er thee theuked de nic landed, 


nies of the Rear Admiral's 
not conveniently land, they being fo far off. This 
Order was given without calling Council in general, 


or advice of any of us in particular; neither thoſe 
that were landed this Day, nor the Night before, had 
any Order to take Victuals with 4 4 which was 


_ neceſſary, the Victuals being in the Power of Purſers 


of Ships, over whom the Land-Officers had no Com- 
mand. 
* Army being landed, and the Regiments drawn 
Land Marſhal called a Council of War 

* the e Fo rt of Puntal, at which Time, before 
any Thing was propounded, one of the Seamen of the 
Council came, and ſaid, the Enemy was drawn down, 
and was in Skirmiſh with Colonel Burgh, who had 
drawn ſome Troops nearer the Town to view certain 
Gardens, where he thought ſome of the Enemy were, 
and to place a Guard upon the Sea- fide towards Gi 
braltar, 
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braltar,' in which 


Army were ſome in landing, and ſome landed at the 
ort ; but by reaſon of my Lord Marſhal's expreſs 
Command to march away, Men had not time to take 
did his Lordſhip take Care thereof, when 
of it ; for there Sir Charles Rich acquaint- 


22 


- * 


them having their Victuals come to Puntal, 
others, their Boats were gone for them to their Ships, 
To which his Lordſhip anſwered, that howſoever 
he muſt march, and that Victuals ſhould follow him; 
alſo the Serjeant-Major of Colonel Harwood, upon 
the firſt of the Order, went unto my Lord Marſbal, 
and told him, that three or four of the Companies of 


from Shipboard; to whom his Lordſhip, ſharply an- 
ſwered, That now was not Time to ſpeak for Victuals, 
when we were to march towards our Enemy; and that 
want of Viftuals muſt not make Men Cowards : With 


which Anſwer the Serjeant-Major was much offended, 
| ne 


* 
wards the Bridge. At this Time Victuals for the 


that divers Captains of his had no Victuals, 


his ColoneP's Regiment that landed the Day before had 
no Victuals, nor had had any from the time they came 
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and Lieutenant-Colonel therewith. The Army. 
n, nn hong Hoe 
y Lord of Eſex and Sir John Prawd 
| Lord Marſba!, and acquainted him with 
Victuals in the Army, and preſſed him to 
Order for it ere he went any farther : My Lord 
ex declaring that he approved not his 
break the Bridge ; whereupon he ſaid, ey 
call a Council and ſo made a Halt near Hercules Pil- 
lars, and ſent to the Colonels to come to the Van- 
py} pt Troops. Then alſo he was put in mind 
y Lord Delaware he had left no Troops as a 
12 the Town, to ſecure our Return, our 
Mens coming on Land, or following the Troops upon 
. Upon which Conſideration, before all 
the Colonels were come together, he ſent back Colo- 
nel Burgh, and Colonel Bruce, with their Regiments, 
and then marched forward with the reſt of the I roops, 
without ſtaying till the Council were all 
and againſt the Advice of my Lord of Eſſex, or any 
of us that make this Relation, nor did we conceive 
what Reaſon his Lordſhip had for it; ſure we are, he 
travelled the Army much without Victuak, and 
loſt Time, giving the Enemy time to prepare for us 
in all Places thereabouts, which chiefly made our Jour- 
ney fo fruitleſs; whereas my Lord Marfhal excuſeth 
his not ſtaying for the Advice of the Council of War 
for his going towards the Bridge, upon ſome Words 
my Lord of Yalentia uſed to him there; which were, 
that ſeeing many of the Enemy ſtanding on a Hill, 
not far from him, that his Lard/hip ſhould not do well, 
when he came near the E * to ſtand ſtill, for it 
avould 
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would both encourage the Enemy, and diſhearten his own 
Men At which time the Lord Valentia did not know 
he had called a Council that was the Cauſe of his ſtay ; 
beſides, it yas but his particular Advice, and my Lord 
Marſhal needed not to have followed it, if he had not 
approved it ; beſides he might in Effect have done both, 


more little Troops, to put the Enemy farther off, 
which would eaſily have been done, and have ſtaid 
with the Body of the Army until the Council had 
been aſſembled, and debated the Zuſineſs, and;given 
_ their Opinions. This Night the Army quartered in 
the Fields, ſome Leagues ſhort of the Bridge, and near 
ſome ſtragling Houſes, in many of which there was 
Wine; but principally there was great Store where 
my Lord Marſhal quartered himſelf, which was the 
Houſe of Don Lewis de Soto. By the Way, the Sol- 
diers complained for the want of Victuals; thoſe who 
were landed with Colonel Burgh moſt, who had not 
had any fince Sunday Morning: My Lord Marſhal, 
as the Army paſs'd by, told the Soldiers, they ſhould 
have to every Regiment one Butt of Wine, which was 
ven; and which the Colonels, and chief Officers, 
ringly gave to their Soldiers ; yet how it came par- 
ticularly, do ſay, we know not, whether there, in 
my Lord Mar/ha?s Houſe, or in other ſtragling Houſes 
near that Quarter ; certain it is, the Soldiers got more 
Wine than was delivered them from their Officers, 
and ſo much, as within a very few Hours, moſt of 
the whole Army, except the Officers, were drunk ; 
ſome of them more, ſome leſs, yet all diſorderly, in- 
ſomuch, as we verily believe, if the Enemy 1 


for he might then have ſent out the Forlorn Hope, or 
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Night ſet upon us, but with ſome four or five hundred 
Men, they might eaſily have defeated the whole Army. 
That this Drunkenneſs, and Diſorder, was not occa- 
ſioned by the Wine the Soldiers had delivered them 
by their Officers, appears; for that ſome Regiments, 
namely, Sir Charles Rich's, and Sir Edward Conway's, 
had none; their Butts, by rowling to the Quarter, 
being ſtaved by the Way, yet were their Men alſo as 
drunk as the reſt. We think my Lord Marßbal, who 
rid before with the foremoſt Troops, and came firſt in- 
to the Quarter, and found ſo much Wine in his own 
Houſe and ſtore of Vineyards thereabouts, might ima- 
gine there was Wine in the other Houſes alſo; and 
- if he had ſent ſome of his General Officers, to have 
ſearched the Houſes near the Quarter, and then either 
to have ſtaved all the Wine he found, or elſe ſet ſuch 
Guards upon it, as the Soldiers might not have come 
at it; as alſo to have ſet ſuch Guards about his own 
_ Houſe, and taken ſuch Order there, as none could 
have come by any Wine, but by his Order, and ſo 
have taken away all Means from the Soldiers to be 
drunk, he had done much better, than neglecting 
that, after, to caſt a Blemiſh upon the Colonels and 
chief Officers, as if they had not done their Duties, 
in keeping their Men from Drunkeuneſs. 

AT this Quarter, and within Night, my Lord of 
Eſſex finding no Guards ſet out on the Avenues, nor 
any Order for it, though it ſo properly concerned not 
him, but ſhould have been my Lord Marſhals own 
Care, or the n yet came and 
acquainted his Lordſhip therewith ; who without ever 
viſiting the Avenues in Perſon, gave his Lordſhip Or- 


der, 
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der, in to advance ſome ſmall Guards before 
the Troops, but left the Particular to his Diſcretion : 
This Night alſo we had no Word out till one or two 
bock at Night; whoſe Fault it was we know not, 
but we wondred that we ſhould have one at Plymouth, 
and in our own Country, and where we had no Ene- 
my ner Army, but in the Land, diſperſed in the Vil- 
hges, and none in an Army in Spain; at laſt we had 
ene in three Words, which was, Heaven bleſs us. This 
Night the Soldiers being for the moſt part much di- 
ſtemper d, full of Wine, and in want of Victuals, 
came in Troops to my Lord Marſbal's Houſe, preſſed 
to come in on all Sides, and thoſe ſmall Guards he had 
there were not ſufficient to keep them out; nor re- 
mained there then any Reſpect to the chief Officers: 
The Extremity of this was about one o Clock in the 
Night, when there were moſt of the Lords and Colo- 
nels with his Lordſhip, who all aſſiſted in reftrain- 
ing thoſe Infolencies, and were contented, together 
with my Lord Marſhal, to endure infolent and con- 
temptuous Language from the Soldiers, who faid, 
God fave King CHARLES, and more to this Effect; 
He allowed us Viftuals, but for the Lord Marſhal, and 
the reſt they cared not; for Viftuals they would have, or 
they would pull them out of the Houſe. 

THE whole Army was in Diforder, which trou- 
bled the Lord Marſhal, and all of us, and for the 
preſent we knew not how to help it ; the Soldiers 
were enraged like ſo many Beafts, but we had Patience, 
and kept them out of the Houſe as well as we could: 
The reft of the Night, neither my Lord Marfhal, nor 
any of us took much reſt ; we were all much caft 


down, 
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down, and the more becauſe we knew our Soldiers, 
had Reaſon to complain of want of Victuals. My 
Lord Marſhal having brought the Army to this Extre- 
mity, then demanded Advice what to do, of us that 
were preſent about him; we adviſed him to call a 
Council, and becauſe ſome of the Council were gone 
back, and, that there were beſides the General Of 
cers, but three Colonels there, to call the Lieutenant- 
Colonels to Council, but not until the Morning, becauſe 
it was not well in the Night to call both the frrſt and 
ſecond chief Officers ſo far from the Troops as his 
Houſe was. 

So, early in the Morning, Tueſday the 25th of 
October the Colonels and Lieutenant-Colonels aſſem- 
bled there: It was by my Lord Marſhal opened, the 


great Diſorder the Army was in, and Advice demand- 


ed what to do : It was largely debated whether to 
forwards or return, and generally concluded, that 
whether my Lord Marſhal intended to beſiege the 
Town of Cadiz, or not, yet it was not material to 
go to the Bridge; both for that we had not Materials 
ſufficient to break it down, and if we had, and could 
break it, yet that would be no Advantage to us for 
the beſieging of Cadiz; for that we might, by poſ- 
ſeſſing the Streight of Land, be more ſecured from 
any Danger from Terra firma, than by breaking the 
Bridge: More Reaſons were declared againſt the go- 
ing to the Bridge, as that, if we could break it, which 
was not probable, yet that was to ſmall Purpoſe, un- 
leſs we left two or three thouſand Men to guard it, 
after it was broken; which if we ſhould, we knew 
no means how to victual them there: neither were 
they 


them and us, and come on the Baek of them, and 
defeat them, and we far off could not know it, or aſ- 
ſiſt them; h leſſen 
our Army: But beſides all this, if it had been for the 
Advantage of the Service to have gone to the Bi idge, 


yet our Army being then in ſuch Diſorder, for Want 
Victuals, and not any to be had, but from our 
Ships, nor any from thence, but by going back, it 
was generally agreed by all, to return, but Sir William 
St. Leger, who would not give his Voice pro, or con- 
tra: And ſo we preſently did, with Loſs, as we think, 
of ſome ſixty Men, or thereabouts, that were ſtray'd 
out of the Quarter, and lay drunk; we know not 
where. This Day we came back, and quarter'd by 
the two Regiments of Colonels Burgh and Bruce, 
which were a Guard upon the Town of Cadiz. This 
Evening when the Troops were quartered in the Field, 
and on Horſeback, the Council was aſſembled, where 
what has been ſaid of the laſt Night's Diſorder was 
mentioned, and that the Enemy drew together, and 
follow'd us in great Troops both Horſe and Foot ; and 
ſome affirm'd, thoſe they ſa could be no leſs than two 
or three Thouſand ; and it was affirm'd that thoſe 
that had the Guard towards the Town had ſeen near 
about one Thouſand Men, at one Time, without the 


24 


Town, and that the Gallies came continually to the 
Town without any Impeachment, ſo as it was then 


debated, and moſt Men inclin'd, to thip the next 
Morning, and after, to think what to attempt in ſome 
other Place, becauſe Cadiz was then thought by us all 


to 
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to be too ftrong to do any good on; and fo-that Coun- 


cil broke up, referring a Reſolution till next Morn- 


. EDNESDAY, the 26th of Odtober, my Lord 
Marſhal leaving Colonel Flaruvosd with his Regiment, 
to tay with the other two of Colonel Burgh and Co- 
lonel Bruce, marched with the reſt of the — back 
to the Streight of Land, thereabouts to recover cer- 
tain Long-Boats which we had ſeen before, When we 
paſſed that Way, and returned that Niglit to our for- 
mer Quarter. 

THURSDAY, the 27th of October, early in the 
Morning, a Council was called, and we all met at 


| the Fort Puntal, where my Lord Marſhal demanded 


our Opinions, Whether we thought his Army ſufſi- 
cient to befiege the Town of Cadiz ; and, Whether 
we would adviſe him to it, or not. It was conſider'd, 
our Army conſiſted of new Men, little exerciſed ; 

that many Things neceſſary for a Siege we had not; 
and the Town had gotten in, both Men and other 


Neceſſaries, fince we came into the Bay; having 


had Saturday Night, Sunday, Monday, Tueſday, and 


| Wedneſday, to provide themſelves, and to prepare a- 


gainſt us: So, it was generally agreed, not to beſiege 
the Town, but to ſhip our Army ; ; and it was order- 


ed, by my Lord Manbal the eldeſt Regiment to ſhip 


firſt. 


Now, in theſe Three Days that we were on Land, 
my Lord Marſhal having left Order for it with my 
Lord Denbigh, before his marching from the Fort, 
there was a Council called of the Seamen, to adviſe 


how to {ct upon the Enemies Shipping at Port Real; 
Vor. III. I. to 


= 
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to which Service Sir Samuel Argol was deſigned, with 
the Vice-Admiral's Squadron ; but it ſucceeded not, 
by Reaſon the Enemy” s having ſo much Time given 
them, had funk Ships in the Channel, that ours could 
not 2 up to them; as yet Sir Samuel Argol, with 
that Squadron, was not returned to the reſt of the 
Fleet, of which Squadron were the Ships that received 


my Lord of Eſſex's Regiment, with the Lord Yalentia, 
and Colonel Harwood”s ; theſe Three Regiments, be- 


cauſe their Shipping was not ready, had Order to ſhip 
laſt ; and of them, Colonel Harwood, according to 
the Order of the reſt of the Army, to he laſt. 
PazsENTLY my Lord of Eſſex, Sir William St. 
Leger, and Colonel Harwood, went, and conſidered 
of the fitteſt Ground for theſe Three Regiments to 
ſtand in, whilſt the other were in ſhipping. There 
Colonel Harwood (the reſt approving of it) choſe out 
ſome Hills to place Muſqueteers on, and behind them, 
towards the — the reſt of the Regiments in Order, 
my Lord of Eſſea's Regiment, that was firſt to be 


ſhipped next the Fort, and Colonel Harwood, that was 


to make the Retreat, next the Enemy ; the other 
Regiments ſhipped in Order, one after another. When 
my Lord of Eſſer was to draw away, the Enemy, 
that before, had not ſhewn themſelves near to us, but 
ſcattering only, to look upon us, began to come down 
in Troops; whereupon my Lord of Eſſex ſtay'd his 
Regiment, and ſent to Colonel Harwood (who was 
with the Muſqueteers next the Enemy, from whence 
he could diſcern more of the Enemy's Actions than 
where his Lordſhip was) to know whether it was ne- 
— he ſhould ſtay with his Regiment, in regard 

the 


Diviſion of the Pikes of his Regiment, which my 
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the Enemy began to come down. Colonel Harwood 
adviſed his Lordſhip to draw away with his Pikes, but 
to ſend him ſome of his Muſqueteers, which his Lord- 
ſhip did, and ſo did my Lord of Valentia. The Ene- 
my came cloſe up, ſome two or three hundred Shot to 
the Hills, where he had placed his Muſqueteers ; they 
had alſo a Body of Pikes, but they came not up, Co- 
lonel Harwood put all his Muſqueteers to work, ſent 
to my Lord of Eſſex for more, and had them, enter- 
tain'd the Enemy as well as he could with ſuch kind 


of Men, who being new Men, unacquainted with 


Danger, and the Uſe of their Arms, hurt one another, 
and coming to fill their Bandeleers, blew up the Pow- 
der twice, or thrice, yet he madeqa Shift to maintain 
the Ground he made Choice of, for an Hour or more, 
that the other Regiments might have Time to ſhip : In 
this Time he had two or three Meſſengers from my 
Lord Marſhal, to come off, which if he had done at 
firſt, before he had embolden'd his Men, and put ſome 
Aſſurance into them, and given Teſtimony to the Ene- 
my he went not off for Fear of them, but becauſe he 
was to go a Ship-board, he had been ſure to be beaten. 
Having now ſtay'd a ſufficient Time for thoſe Ends, 
he began to make his Retreat, and then miſſed one 


Lord Marſhal had fent for away, without his Know- 
ledge, which troubled him. Firſt he commanded his 
Lieutenant-Colonel to advance his Pikes and Colours 
ſome ten Paces towards the Enemy to countenance his 
Muſqueteers in coming off, which put the Enemy to 
a dtand, and which Time he took to begin to retire. 
But when he commanded his Men to turn their Faces, 
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and march off, began to break, and run away, 
and much ado be had to keep them together: But, by 
the Help of his Lieutenant-Colonel, and other Offi- 
cers, who all ſtood firm, and helped; with much Dif- 
ficulty, by Degrees, he came off in reaſonable good 
Order, and with little Loſs. The Enemy following 
him cloſe to the Fort, where he having the Advantage 
of an old Houſe and placing Muſquetcers fafely in it, 
and about it, and at either End a Drake, which aſter 
he was come under the Fort, with his Pikes my Lord 
Marſhal ſent him, and charging them with Muſquet- 
Bullets, after four or five times Diſcharging, the Ene- 
my, by little and little, went clear away; and he ſhip- 
ped his Men without any Trouble. In all this Time, 
neither my Lord Marſbal, nor Sir William St. Leger, 
ever came at Colonel Harwood, till he was, with his 
Pikes, come cloſe under the Fort. My Lord of Eſſex, 
my Lord of Valentia, and Colonel Bruce, at ſeveral 
Times came to him, to ſee him ; yet none of them 
do aſſume the making of the Retreat to themſelves, as 
my Lord Marſhal did, ſaying before this Table, He, 
and Sir William St. Leger, made the Retreat. My 
Lord Marſhal propounded this Day to keep the Fort 
with One hundred and twenty Men, in which he was 
oppoſed by them, who faid, / he left theſe Men in 
_ the Fort, it was needful to leave a third Part of the 
Shipping there to keep the Harbour ; which the Fort 
could not do alone: For, fo ſoon as we were gone 
with our Shipping, they would have the Fort back 
again, and it were ſo many Men certainly loft, which 
every one was againſt, leaving only a hundred and 
twenty Men theze to be loſt, and my Lord Marſhal 
* 


would 
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would not underſtand of leaving any Shipping for 
keeping the Rarbour. 

On Friday Morning, the 28th of O.7ober, our Men 
that were in the Fort, were drawn on Ship-board ; 
and the whole Fleet fell down that Night towards the 
Entrance into the Sea. : 

THe 29th, was called a Council of War, to con- 
ſult what was fitteſt to be done; divers were the Op:- 
nions ; ſome, that we ſhould go into the Streightc, 
and ſee if we could do any Thing upon ſome Toven; 
or Harbours there; others, that we might go to the 
| Southern Iſlands, and try our Fortunes there; St. Ha- 
ry Port was not thought a feaſible Thing, becauſe we 
had been long in the Bay, and it was likely they were 
too well provided for us ; others, that we were chiefly 
to look to what my Lord Marjhal had expreſly in his 
Inſtructions, which, as he had declared to us, was 
chiefly to intercept the Meſt-Indian Fleet; and theſe 
two Places were both out of tle Way for that Deſign. 
In Conſideration of this Deſign of his Majeſty's for 
the Fleet, it was propoſed by this Council of War, 
and concluded, to ſet fail, and ply to the Suuthward 
Cape, and ſtand our Courſe Meſt.vard ſixty Leagues 
from the Land, in the Latitude of thirty ſeven and 
thirty ſeven and an half, and in the Latitude of thirt 
fix, and thirty fix and an half, to look for the i- 
Indian Fleet, with Inſtructions, if forced by Jet. rn 
Winds, our Rendezvous at Buggerew ; if by Scutherly 
Winds, our Rendezvous at the Iſles of Pazon in Gal:- 
cia, where it was intended to Water. 
AT a Council of War, held the Firſt of November, 
it was concluded that we ſhould lie yet twenty Days t 
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the aforeſaid Streights, to attend the Fleet; in which 


time, there came daily many complaints of the Deſect 
of our Fleet, as Want of Drink, a general Want of 
Water, great Sickneſſes, and Infections amongſt our 
Men ; many Ships growing leak, with beating it 


out, in Storms, and high Seas, fo as it was thought 


fit to ſend home the unableſt, and moſt uſeleſs Veſſels, 
as the Horſe, and ſome Prizes we had taken, and ſome 
other Merchant Ships, that had Defects, and with them 
Sir John Chidley's Ship, the Rainbow of the King's, 
which was held a defective Ship alſo : When Seventeen 
Days of our Twenty were paſt, the Complaints of 
theſe former Defects encreaſed, fo as by a Council of 
War it was generally thought beſt to bear for England, 
which we did, | 

Ix our going out, the Long Robert of Ipſwich foun- 
der'd in the Sea, with two Land Companies in her, 
and not a Man ſaved. | 

In our coming home, the Mary Conſtance periſhed 
with two land Companies in her, the Captains, and 
ſome others ſaved by a Ship that was near them. 

Ovux greateſt Wants were Drink and Water; we 
took a Ship laden with Wines. It was moved to my 
Lord Marſhal by Sir Michael Gore, and others, to di- 
ftribute the Wine among the Fleet; it would much 


have eaſed our Wants in that Kind, and given much 


Comfort to weak and feeble Men ; and the worſt had 
been but his Majeſty's paying for it, 4f the Ship had 
not been proved good Prize: But his Lordſhip would 
give no Ear to it, by Reaſon aboard the Anne Royal, 
Sir William St. Leger told him, Taat if he broke = 
an 


| 
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and gave any Thing out, he could not anſwer it, and 
ſhould pay for it out of his Purſe at his Return. 


We under- written, amongſt us, ſome one Part, ſome 
another, are ready to veriſie this Relation. 


Ros. EssExTl̃ I Jo. Bu R OR, 
CHARLES Ricn, Tuo. CROW EII, 
EDpw. Harwoop, MiIchAEL GoRE, 
Hen. VATLEN TIA, | Jo. 3 
ED w. Cox war, | | Jo. CHUDLEIGH. 
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VISscouNT WIMBLEDON's 
ANSWER 
TO THE AFORESAID 
CHARGE 


May it pleaſe your LORDSHIPS, 


OR the communicating of my Inſt ructions to 
the Council of War, I had no Order for it, tor 
that they were given me rather to order my felt, and 
the Actions intended : But, it any one can tell where- 
in J have tranſzrefled in any of them, I find enough 
ready to take Advantage of me for them: Whete 
it is alledged, that I gave my Inſtructions ſomewhat 
late; it ſeemeth that thoſe who would take that Ad- 
vantage, do not know, or elſe have forgotten; tor 
my Lord of Eſſex coming unto my Lodging at Ph; 
pa dhry I did ſhew him the Inſtructions ly ing upon my 
Table ; ; but when he was commanded to depart for 
Falmouth, he forgot to call for them, yet I did not 
forget to ſend them after him (belore I ſet fail) by Land, 
and when 1 Hrit met his 2 at Sca, 1 bn kia 
45 it 
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if he had received my Letters, and Inſtructions; and 


he told me, No: Then I gave him new Ones. And 
whereas they ſpeak of Ships, as the Matthew, that 
Reakinner commanded, and Captain H h:te's Ship, their 
own Neglect that they came not for Inſtructions, for 
it muſt be the Cauſe, and that they were not ready to 

| hoiſt Sail when the Admiral did, and the whole Fleet. 

Ap whereas it is alledged for an Error, that there 
was no Enemy declared; the Inſtructions ſhew'd where 
the Rendezvous ſhould be, and no Man was ſo weak 
to think, that we went to traffick upon the Coaſt of 
Spain, having no other Merchandize than Powder and 
Shot, and herein they declared their Malice, and not 
my Error, in cavilling at a Point fo void of all Di- 
ſpute. 


For the Excuſe in not writing the Inſtructions, 


nor the delivering of them ſo ſoon as was convenient, 
I muſt think that the Vice-Admiral, and the Rear- 
Admiral, might do it as well as I could, for I cauſed 
theirs to be written, and ſome for their Squadrons, 
and for All my own, for I had them written moſt at 
Sea, by reaſon our Haſte was ſuch, and being com- 
manded by my Lord Duke, not to let the Opportu- 


nity of a good Wind eſcape us: And beſides, I gave to 


Sir Francis Steward one, who was then appointed 
Rear-Admiral, as well as to my Lord of Denbigh, that 
ſucceeded him, ſo that I had more Writing than 
others: I had mine delivered ſooner than any, and 
had no more Allowance for Secretaries than others 
had. 

WHERE it was expected that I came not from Ph- 
mouth without ſome Deſign, can any of the Counel 


of 
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of War ask ſuch a Queſtion, that had the Honour to 
hear his Majeſty, after a long Debate, to condeſcend 
that we ſhould go directy for St. Lucas? And for na- 
ming the Haven of St. Lucas to be a barred Haven, 
all the World knew that, before we came from Phe 
mouth ; but the Difficulty was, that it was a dange- 

rous Haven, and more dangerous in the Winter, as 
the Act of Council doth more plainly declare; there- 
fore, I wonder, that fo many ſufficient Counſellors, 
as Ten, ſhould lengthen their Journal with that Doubt, 

and I am ſure that no Seamen made that Difficulty 
before his Majeſty, at Plymouth, neither did any re- 
fuſe Sir Samuel Argol's Propoſition for St. Ma ag 

For the Propoſition that Sir Henry Bruce and 
that I ſhould flight it, I muſt put it with — Slan- 
ders that cannot be proved ; for this is a worthy Gen- 
tleman, and one I have known longer in the Vars than 
any of the Colonels that were in the Troops, and a 
Gentleman I moſt particularly honour ; and had the 
Knowledge come from himſelf, I ſhould have embraced 
it with all my Heart ; yet I could not have done it 
without the liking of the reſt of the Colonels, neither 
could I change the Directions his Majeſty had directed 
us for: And the Propoſetion, I did believe, did only come 
from his Maſter, for that himſelf was no Seaman ; yet, 
for all that, I did not neglect it wholly, but called to me 
ſome Captains, and Maſters, that had moſt Experience 
of that Place, and underſtood the Place to be extra- 
ordinary ſtrong, and but one Way to approach to it; 
well provided with Ordnance, and we not able to land 
any, having Joſt our Long-Boats ; ; and beſides, there 
was no Anchoting but in the Power of the Caſtle, and 


that 
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that if we went into the Streights, we might be lock'd 
in, and be long before we could come out, and clean 
out of Hope of the Plate-Fleet. 

Trar my Lord of Effex, and my Lord Cromwell, 
ſhould ask me what Directions I would give my Lord 
of Eher; I muſt fay here, as I told my Lord of Eper 
the other Day, ſpeaking of it, that I never heard any 
fuch Thing: Then my Lord ſaid, If I ſpoke it not to 
you, I ſpoke it to Sir Thomas Love; for if I ſhould 
have been asked that Queſtion, I ſhould not have given 
any other Council, than what I had written in the 
Inſtructons I gave my Lord for Fighting, where the 
7th and the 10th Articles will witneſs moſt clear for 
that Point, and did forbear to preſs, till now that I 
am urged unto it : Therefore, if Officers of that Qua- 
lity, will not read and mark their Inſtructions, but 
pick Faults in him that commandeth, and join with 
fo many to do ſuch il] Offices, I refer it, and appeal 
to higher Powers. 
| Fox, the Letter that I ſent after my Lord of Eſſex, 

it was only to defire his Lordſhip to perform the Re- 
ſolution of the Council, That was to make Haſte in, 
and anchar before St. Mary Port, but not to forbid 

him to fight with any Ship that ſhould give him any 
Occaſion, as my Inſtructions will anſwer for me to 
the contrary. 

WHERE it is ſaid, That my Lord of Ee did Brail 
up his Forefail, and hover ſome time to fee whether 
the Marſhal would ſend him ſome Order to fight, doth 
plainly ſhew, that my Lord had time enough to have 
entertained a Fight with the Ships, buc that ftill he 
had iorgotten to read his Inſtructions: whereas it is 


ſaid, 


were appointed to go up, can witneſs under my Hand. 
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faid, that my Lord of Eſſex, Sir Fohn Prowd, and 
Sir John Burgh, did adviſe the Marſhal to ſet upon 
the Ships which were fled, I wonder why they in 
Council gave Order to go to Puntal, to take that in 
firſt : howſoever, I am aſſured I left no Minute of 
Time, neither Night nor Day, but did my utmoſt 
to batter Puntal, and to have undertaken the Spanyſh 
Ships likewiſe, as my Inſtructions to the Ships that 


But how could this be done, when Sir Michael Gore 
did deceive me, and his Majeſty's Service in not warn- 
ing thoſe twenty Ships that ſhould have done the Buſi- 
neſs that Night, as the five Dutch Ships did to the 
Diſhonour of our Nation ; which, if he had m- 
ed, we had in the Morning ſent the Ships towards 
P ort Royal ? 1 
WHERE it is ſaid, that my Lord of Eſſex was one 
appointed to batter Puntal: and that it was counter- 

manded ; the Reaſon was, that then my Lord of Efſe 
was at Anchor, and that other Ships were floating, 
and coming in, and therefore fitter to go to Puntal : 
Wherefore I chang'd that Reſolution, and ſent Sir Mi- 
chael Gore to thoſe Ships to let them know, that they 
ſhould go up to my Lord of Eſſex's Ships, to whom I 
would fend Orders to give thoſe Ships Directions, 
which I ſent by Sir T homas York. | | 
WHERE it is faid, that when I came aboard my 
Lord of Eſſex, there were but very few Officers there, 
or long atter, and that there was no Council called, 
it is true ; neither was there any Need, for that I was 
executing the Reſolution of the Council; and in Fight, 
and in Action, if I ſhould ever and anon ask Council, 
it 


a great Shame, having profeſs'd the Wars 
as I had done. For Sir John Burgh (ſince it 
n ſo far put home) I muſt fay, I gave him di- 
rders to land his Men as fately as poſſible he 
withal directed with my Hand to the Place; 

he told me, that in his Opinion, directly 
once was the beſt; ſo then I told him, I held 
diſcreet enough, and that he was to act it; there- 
after I had told him my Opinion, I left it to his 


Diſcretion : Whereupon, he ſending the Boat where 


in Bremigem commanded, and Lieutenant Prowd, 
and other Soldiers, to the $conce, and finding they went 
not ſo ſafe, went himſelf that Way which I had dire- 
but Bremigem and Prowd, following his former 
were flain, which troubled me not a little. 

And thinking to give me my Load, they lay to 
my Charge, that it was my Fault that the Men with 
Granadoes were not come up, when I had expreſly 
commanded him to attend my Ship. And Sir John 
Burgh cannot deny, but that I ſent divers Meſſen- 
gers for him, but he could not be found; and ſince 
every thing muſt be my Fault, and every one muſt 
accuſe me, I hope it be a Pecedent to thoſe that 
come after me. 


'E 


Wasn zs it is faid, That I was preſs'd to ſend 


ſome Ships up to Part-Reyal, I cannot remember any 
ſuch Thing; for the Service of that Fort, and the 
Difficulties, made me have but little Leiſure to diſ- 
courſe with any: I was fo troubled to ſee the Ships 


try em, and to ſend to em, for it may be, there was 


much talking, but I faw but few to help me, _ 
ir 


ſo untoward to come up, that I had enough to do to 


| 
; 
| 
| 
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Sir Thomas Love, And whereas they ſay, there were 

Ships enough, they that ſay ſo are much miſtaken; 
for I was fain to take my . Barge, to draw up more 
Ships to batter the Fort, and could not get enough: 
And many of the King's Ships were o Ground, which 
was the Cauſe we were ſo long upon Puntal: and yet 
they ſay, that there were Ships enough to have gone 
up: But it ſhews they took no great Heed. | 
Ap whereas it is ſaid, I gave Leave to land to 
any that would, without Officers to command them; 
the Serjeant-Major-General can witneſs the contrary, 
for I gave Order to Sir Jobs Burgh to command in 
Chief, and to Sir Jahn Gibſon, and Searjeant-Major 
Fryar, as good Officers as were in the whole Army, 
and ſufficient for the Troops that were landed, till I 
came my ſelf, which was not long after. For the 
calling of a Council the next Day, I thought it not 
very needful, both that Haſte was required to empty 

the Ships of the Landmen, to be the readier to under- 
take the Enemy's Shipping, and that for want of Long» 
Boats, we ſpent much Time, and had much Trouble 
to land our Men ; fo that if one ſhould do nothing but 
call unneceſſary Councils when a Man is in Action, 
one would hinder another. But what I did, I ſpoke 
openly, and gave my Reaſons ; and if I could have 
heard any Man to have given a better Reaſon, or op- 
poſed it, then would I have called a Council, for I 
did imagine, he that was a good Subject would ſpeak 
for the Service of his Majeſty, and not ſtudy to ſpy 
out Errors in a Chief, and fo neglect his Majeſty's 
Service, to betray him when he came home : It isa 
Sign he went out with no good Intent to do his Maje- 

ity 
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ity Service; for he that deſires to do his beſt, will 


not think of his own particular Ends, but of God, 
his King, and his Country. And for the Want of Vi- 
Qtuals, think, there was never ſo good Commodity, 


and (I think) a more particular, and general Order, 

than was for thoſe Troops. Firſt, as the Acts of Coun- 
cil will ſhew ; then, that there was fo much landed, 

as much of it was brought back again ; as Captain 
Bruce, Captain Shipworth, and many other Sea-Cap- 
tains can witneſs ; altho* one would have thought, 
that Men that had Victuals by them, and ſuch means 
of Knapfacks as they had, for no other Purpoſe, that 
very Nature would — taught them, not to depart 
out of their Ships without taking ſome Victuals with 
them: And S ahn Burgh did deliver before your 

Lordſhips, (if I be not miſtaken) That his Soldiers 
would have taken ſome Victuals with them, but that 
he told them, that if they died, they were provided 
for; if they lived, they ſhould not be ſo far from their 
Ships : If Soldiers do deſire it, what Fault is there in 
the Officers that would not provide for them? I am 
ſue, I did ſee many Officers provide for themſelves, 
who if they will be negligent, and think of nothing, 
but lay all Trouble and Blame upon their Chief, and 
when they have Meat in their Hands, they will not 
put it into their Mouths without Order, what ſhould 
one do in ſuch a Caſe ? I dare ſay, that moſt of the Offi- 
cers, that were careful, had Victuals, as my Lord Duke's 
Regiment, and mine own, and ſome others; and if I 
ſhall take a general Care, and a particular Care, and 
yet be complained of, I muſt think, that they which 
did neglect providing for their Soldiers, did it of pur- 


poſe 
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poſe to ſlander me; whereas I had given a general Or- 
der, that all Soldiers ſhould carry Meat in their Knap- 
facks, when they ſhould land in any Place whatſo- 
ever. Thoſe voluntary Gentlemen that went with 
me on Land, can witneſs, as likewiſe all my Servants; 
yea, my very Chaplain himſelf carry'd his Knapfack ; 
ſo that I gave not only Order, but obſerved my -own 
Order, and perform'd it by Example: And I that have 
lived theſe Thirty Years in the Wars, did never know, 
that upon a Guard that was for 24 Hours, or more, 
that the General, or Chief, did give Order for Vi- 
Auals, or did ever provide Knapfacks, which I would 
not have done, nor never did, but among raw Sol- 
diers, and upon the Coaſt of Spain. But when it hath 
deen for four or five Days, that it were not poſſible there 
to get Victuals, then there was Order given, but never 
where Victuals were to be gotten : And if Captains 

do not take Care for any Thing, and likewiſe the Co- 
lonels for ſuch Things as are neceſſary, muſt the Chief 
de ſuch a Slave to do all, and others nothing, but to 
conſult together how to flander him? And becauſe 
they daily, and hourly ſit in Council together againſt 
one, is therefore the Cauſe, or Manner, good? I am 
bold now to ſpeak more plainly than I did in my for- 
mer: Which made me ask your Lordſhip's Leave to 
break looſe from the Stake, for I had been baited long 
enough ; for when I heard of a Journal, compounded 
of Landmen and Seamen together, againſt their Chief, 
I faw it was particular Malice, they no ways proving, 
that I had done them any Wrong ; but making a Ca- 
talogue of my Errors, which I confeſs are many, but 
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God hath not given any of them the Grace to find 
them out. N | 

For my Part, I would never have petitioned to 
make a Journal, if I had not been ſtrictly commanded 
by my General, by his Inſtructions, and likewiſe by 
this Honourable Table commanded to ſhew ; and when 
I did ſhew it, did think it ſhould not have offended 
any, but ſuch as are guilty; and for the preſent, I 
did not fee it work. Neither do I find, by the Peti- 
tion, that it had given any Cauſe, till common Fame 


told theſe Petitioners that they were touched; then 


they defired, as they ſay, to be known to be Men of 
Honour, their Honour then being more clear than 
now 


I went only to diſcover the beſt Way for the Troops 
to march ; for I did not underſtand that any Enemy 
could give us an Alarm, by coming out of the Town 
into the Gardens that were hard by us: Neither do I 


think him any Soldier, that put that Point into the 


Journal; for the Alarm was delivered to me, to come 
from the Continent, otherwiſe I had not ſtirred : And 


for calling a Council for ſuch a Matter, would have 


been frivolous, except that the Army had been com- 
manded by a Commiſſion, as I find, by the Petitions, 
they could bave wiſhed it. 

WHEREAS it is alledged againſt me, That Sir 
Charles Rich had no Victuals, it was not my Fault; 


for coming the laſt, he might have brought ſome with 


him from Shipboard, and if he made not Haſte to come 


ſooner, it was not my Fault; yet, I am aſſured, þ 


Arp whereas it is ſaid, That when I did ride forth, 
it was to diſcover an Enemy, they are miſtaken, for 
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after he had landed, he ſtaid by the Water-Side fome 
Half an Hour. And for the other T roops that were 
landed, they had above an Hour's Time for their Vi- 
Quals, and I did ſee with my own Eyes, that moſt of 
them had received Victuals, and had ftaved ſome Bar- 
rels to drink, which if he had not commanded to their 
Companies, would never have given over, fo that 
there was Time enough for careful Officers to have 
provided for themſelves. But this Point I have ſuf- 
ficiently proved before, that it wanted not my Care. 

Ir is alledged, That the Serjeant-Major of Colonel 
Harwood did come to me, and told me, that four of 
his ColoneP's Companies did want Victuals, and that 
I did anſwer ſharply to him, That now there was ne 
Time to ſpeak, when we were marching to an Enemy. 
Was this fo ſharp an Anſwer ? It will be rather proved, 
I told him more ſharply, That it was a Shame for him 
and other Officers to be fo careleſs as to ſuffer their 
Soldiers to come on Land without Victuals, having 
the Proviſion nigh them, and ſuch Means to carry it: 
And is it not as neceſſary for a Colonel to have a Care 
of his Regiment, as I had over the whole Army and 
Fleet ? for there was not one in either, that I did not 
my beſt to relieve in all Kinds, having ſtood upon the 
half Deck of my Ship whole Days, without eating or 
drinking, and yet the World ſees what thanks I have, 
and how little they have proved againſt me. 

AND whereas it is faid, That coming to Hercules 
Pillar, That my Lord Eſſex, and Sir John Prowd, 
did tell me, That the Troops did want Victuals; T 
can remember no ſuch Thing ; for it any did, it muſt 
be only the Companies that landed the Day before with 
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ohn Burgh, which was the Reaſon that he went 
3 for if I had heard that thoſe Troops which 
were to march, had wanted any, I ſhould never have 
marched forwards, without calling a Council ; for 


the Cauſe of my calling for a Council, was to know 


every Man's Opinion, whether they thought it fit to 
march to the Bridge, or no; but the Alarm of my 
Lord of Yalentia, of the Enemy, which we did pur- 
ſue, was the Cauſe of hindring that Council, when 
they were gathering together. 

Ax p where it is ſaid, that I needed not to have 
taken the Alarm from my Lord of Valentia, for that 
it was but his particular Advice; and yet Iam accuſed 
for omitting Sir Henry Bruce's Opinion, as a particular 
wo: I fear he that put in that Clauſe hath not been 

2 at the Wars as my Lord of Yalentia hath been; 
for ſhould not believe the Report of a Soldier of 
that Experience, and a chief Officer of the Army, 
from whom ſhould I take a Report; 

AND he that put in that Advice, that I might have 
diſcovered the Enemy's Horſe, with a Forlorn Hope, 
was no better Soldier than the other; for to diſcover 
Horſe with Foot, was never heard of, but to diſcover 
Foot with Horſe is ordinary: For to ſend out a For- 
larn Hope, and to have it cut off before our Face, 
(which Horſe might have done) and we no way able 
to relieve them; this was wholeſom Council, and a 
Man fit to judge of the Errors of his Chief ! But Time 
may — him know better; for no Man is born a 

Soldier, tho* a Man may be — after he i is born, 


a Colonel. 
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WurnkxEASs my Oppoſites charge me, That the 
Diforder of the Soldiers was for want of Care; and, 
that I going before, ſhould have known of the Store 
of Wine, ſheweth, that he that was the Cauſe of that 
Conceit, doth think that he could have commanded 
the Army better than the Marſhal: But I fee, tho 
he gives me Directions, yet he did not know why I 
did ride before ; for that at my going before, I knew 
of no Wine, but went to quarter the Troops, which 
I did my ſelf, tho' it was not my Place; neither is 
there any Notice in all the Journal of that, or an 
other Pains and Care I took, neither of my watchi 


| n 
the three Nights we were on Land, which becauſe 
you ſhould be ſenſible of, I came often in the Night 


to you, I take it, this Relation was to ſome other 
Purpoſe ; but all this while I knew of no Wine in all 
the whole Village, for that it ſeemed to me a barren 
Place. 


Bur, after I had quartered the Troops, I returned 


to the Houſe of Den Lewis de Soto, to fee the Army 


march into their Quarters ; then there was one told 
me, that there was a Cellar with Wine in it, and 
that if it might be delivered to every Regiment, it 
would much refreſh them, becauſe they had no Drink, 
which, as you have heard, I did. Now, for the Diſ- 
orders which come of Wine, it is one of the moſt 
dangerous Miſchiefs that can happen to an Army, and 
I could never hear of any Army that could avoid that 
Danger, if it did fall into that Inconvenience ; for Sol- 
diers are ſo addicted to drink, eſpecially Wine, that 
I will undertake, that if there ſhould be an Enemy's 
Army ſtanding nigh Wine, they would run into all 


Danger 


* r 8 A * — a * — 
"ths e 7 * * * I q 5 1 < * 4 l * 
o - 0 a - a 
2 2 . 
: 


| to ſatisfy themſelves of that Delight; for 
whereas we ſet Guards upan all T kings that ſhould be 
_ yet ſet a Guard upon Wine, of common 

ters, and the Guard will be firſt drunk, as they 
were in this Houſe ; for whereas they broke in at four 
Places where I ſet Guards, when I went to viſit one 
Guard the other would be drunk before I came back 
again; yea, let themſelves ſee, if any Man can tell me 
where an Army hath been kept in any Order where 
Wine was, I will confeſs my Ignorance : And to prove 
my Argument, Sir John Norris could not do it at Por- 
tugal : My Lord of Cumberland could not do it when 
he was in the Summer Iſlands, for moſt of his Officers, 
as well as Soldiers, were drunk. In the ſame Place, 
Sir Francis Drake, and Sir Richard Hawkins, and 
Count Mansfield, when he marched through the Out. 
Frontiers of France, where he loſt ſome three hun- 
dred by that Inconvenience. And my Lord Pere, in 
the Palatinate, found ſome Diſorders, tho' he had 
but two thouſand, and it was but Rheniſo Wine, yet 
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for the Remembrance of it, it was called the Drunken 


Quarter, as this hath been. And fince, in the very 
fame Place, I have underftood, that Conyers Clifford 
had the fame Miſchance, when he loſt an hundred 
Men at leaſt ; yet for any thing I could learn, or for 
any Thing delivered to me, we loſt not with fick Men 
and all, above Twenty, and moſt of theſe were in a 
Houſe that they would not come out of, do what we 
could. This is ſufficient to prove how dangerous 
Wine is to an Army. And if the King of Spain will 
defend his Country, let him but lodge Wine upon his 
Coaſts, and he may overthrow any Army with it: * 1 

heſe 
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theſe great Commanders (whoſe Sword I am not wor- 

thy to carry after them) could not avoid this Incon- 
venience, I may be excuſed. I can fay no more, but 
that I did never imagine, that fo barren an Iſland, as 
that was, could have made ſo much Wine. And where- 
as they would have had ſome of the chiefeſt Officers to 
have ſtaved the Wine, and to have ſet a Guard, I muſt 
fay, that he that put in that doth not know, that the 
Serjeant-Major-General did ſpend almoſt a whole Night 
in ſtaving the Wine; I am afraid he was aſleep when 
he ſhould have been waking. 

WHEREAS it is pre-ſuppoſed there were no Guards 
ſet out, it is miſtaken of Purpoſe, I fear; for to ſome 
of the Colonels, I did ſhew it myſelf, to Sir Fohn 
Prawd, and gave Order to the Serjeant-Major-Gene- 
ral, to ſee that all the reſt did the like; which no Co- 
lonel of Underſtanding would have omitted, being for 
his own Safety, and fo ordinary a Thing; and in my 
Abſence it did belong to my Lord of Eſſex; fo that 
he that faith it did not, ſhews little Experience. 

AND he that faith, I gave my Lord of Eſſex Order, 
without viſiting the Place, he is ſtill in the wrong, 
for I did viſit all the Avenues, the Serjeant-Major-Ge- 
neral being with me; for I did make the Quarter, 
which was not for me to do, neither to ſet out Guards: 
But by this Diſcourſe, I find that he that preſſeth this, 
was not by when it was acted. 

WHERE it is ſaid, that that Night there was no 
Word given out till Two of the Clock; I would 
know whether that Colonel did fend his Serjeant-Ma- 
jor for the Word, to the Serjeant-Major-General ; and 
if it was demanded of him, and he gave it not, let 

him 
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him anſwer for it, for I was no Serjeant-Major : But 
I would have this marked, that if theſe Things ſhould 
have been neglected, (as I aſſure myſelf they were not) 

none of theſe Fault-finders ever complained to me, 
as they ſhould have done, if they had regarded his Ma- 
jeſty's Service, as well as they did to find out Errors: 
But his Majeſty, and my Lord Duke, did mark how 


theſe ill Humours did diſcover themſelves at Plymouth ; 


they could not hide it : for ſuch Men are like Foxes, 
that are the craftieſt Beaſts of all, but there are 
more of their Skins that are fold than of any other 
Beaſt. 
I'T was not my Propoſition, to know what to do, 
when I called a Council, for that is untruly miſtaken 
as much as the reſt was; for my Propoſition was, that 
ſeeing this Diſorder of the 'Troops that had been that 
Night, that to go to the Bridge was of no great Con- 
| ſequence, and whether it was not better to return. 
AND whereas it is ſaid, that the Diſorder of the 
former Night was ſpoken of when the Colonels met, 
after having quartered ; I remember no ſuch Thing. 


WHERE it is faid, That I asked the Advice of the 


Council of War about Cadiz, there was no ſuch 
Thing; for it was asked on Horſeback, and the Night 
before; ſo that I ſce theſe Things come from one that, 


T think, did fo little, and underſtood not much, but 


what was told him. | 

I canxnoT find that this Diſcourſe doth ſound as 
if it came from a Soldier, but a made Diſcourſe; for 
no Man can make me believe, that it was well done 
to ſtick upon a Retreat when the Enemy was no 


ſtronger ; for my Order was, that the Retreat ſhould 


be 


K 
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be made fighting, and retiring ; and that one Regi- 
ment ſhould ſecond the other, "which might have been 
done, if the Enemy had been three times as ſtrong as 
he was, eſpecially, when there was no Horſe to charge 
them: So that when I faid, they were longer engaged 
than I ſaw any Reaſon for, it is true ; for they were 
above an Hour and an half longer than I did make 
Account of; and ftanding without the Fort, as far 
advanced as 1 could, there was my Lord of E/ex and 
my felf ; I-told him, that I wondred at this Retreat, 

the — being no ſtronger; and that 1 gave them 
Order to fight and retire; and that that which the 7 
did, was no manner of Retreat, but a plain Skirmiſh, 
ns that it did hinder much our embarking ; which 
in Regard of want of our long Boats weaned be very 
troubleſome, as it was Niglit before we had done. U p- 
on this, Colonel Bruce flung off his Coat, and ran 
to ſee what it was, and gave him his beſt AfFftance ; 
at laſt came Colonel Har word off in good Order, and 
the Enemy followed him with ſcattered Shot, and 
ſome of the Shot came into Purtal, aud made his Re- 
treat to the old Houſes, that were like Barrs, whi- 
ther I did fend him two ſmall Pieces called Drakes, 
with fixty Pikes to guard them; where I did fee that 
Effect with them, that after they were but ſhoe — 

I could not perceive any Advance more, for thoic 
Drakes ſhot ſome forty Pullets and ſome ſixty. Alter 
this I went to Sir Edward Haro iond, and met him 
coming off from the 8 I dcured him to tell n, 
what was the Reaſon that they ſtuck upon the Re- 
treat ſo long, and nude me keep ſuch Troops as were 


to be ſhipped. His Anſwer was, that the Men wer: 
Vor III. * 
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raw, and that the Officers had engaged themſelves 
farther than he would have had them. 

Ad D whereas it is ſaid, that all the Time Colo- 
nel Harwood did skirmifh with the Enemy, that nei- 
ther the Marſhal, nor Serjeant-Major-General, ever 
came to him ; that argues, that he, or thoſe that writ 
that Part, ſhew, that they do not underſtand what 
does belong either to the War, or how every one 


ought, in this Place, to perform his Duty: For if a 


Colonel or two are not ſufficient to make a Retreat 
againſt an Enemy, that was no more in Number, not 
ſo much as half thoſe Troops that were ordained to 
make the Retreat againſt them, ſheweth, that they 
did deſpair of their "Sufficiency, that did make their 
Retreat, which I did hold ſufficient to have performed 
a greater Buſineſs; but had I thought, that they had 
not been ſo, then would not I have ſhipped my Horſe 
as I did, but would have made my Retreat my felf, 
which was not my Place to have done ; for my Place 
was rather to have looked to have given Order to have 
feconded him with new Troops, if either he had need- 
ed, or that he had ſent to me for Order, which he 
never did. | 

AND whereas it is ſaid, my Lord of Eſſex went up, 
that cannot be; for he was with me when Sir Henry 
Bruce caſt off his Coat and went to ſee the Reaſon 
why Colonel Harwood did fo long ftick upon the Re- 
treat. 

Ap whereas it is ſaid, that I had delivered before 
the Table, that I had made the Retreat ; I muſt an- 
ſwer him that urgeth that Point, fo far I ſhould be 
ſorry to deliver any thing before the FT that was 

not 
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not true, eſpecially of my ſelf; my Anſwer is, That 
he that hath contraried that Point is no Soldier, and 
doth not know what a Retreat is for Part of the Ar- 
my ; and a Retreat of the whole Army ; and that 
which belongeth to the Army; as Cannons, Horſes, 
and Baggage, and to ſee the Army embarked, and all 
Things belonging to the Army: So that as Colone] 
Harwood made the Retreat of Part of the Army, tilt 
he came to me to the Sconce, (under which Prote- 
gion) to which Place he was to make his Retreat, and 
that when T did ſend him the ſmall Pieces; then it 
could not be properly ſaid, that he made any more Re- 
treat: But that then it was properly to be ſaid, that 
I did make the Retreat, for I ſtaid there ſo long, to 


ſee all Things ſhipped, that moſt of the Orficers, but 


* 


the Serjeant-Major-General and Colonel Burgh, quit- 


ted me, without taking their Leave: So that the 
Wrong which had been done me, in ſaying, That ] 


| Gid not make the Retreat of the whole Army, is in 


| 


regard he wanted Judgment, an has ſhewn his Igno- 


| rance in that, as he hath done in many other Places, 


for altho' there be ſufficient Soldiers in the Number 
of the Ten, that hath ſubſcribed, and therefore I can- 
not think it came from their Pen; yet I know they 
are of the leſſer Number by much, that are proſeſied 
Soldiers, and not many, and yet thoſe may be con- 


tent to let ſuch Errors paſs, for their Advantages, and 


to ſee whether I would tate Fxceptions of it, 
For the holding of the Fort of Puntal, which we 
got ſo hardly, it is true, that I did propound it, and 
would we had kept it; for then we had been nov Nla- 
er of the Plate-Fleet, that came into that Bay, with- 
| M 2 in 
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in four Days after our Departure, for it was a Fort 
that might have been well defended, or, at leaſt, ſo 
well diſputed, as thoſe that had been in it might have 
made as good a Compoſition for themſelves, as the 
Enemy did that we put out; for I meant to have left 
Two hundred Men, and ſome Twenty Ships, for ſome 
Fourteen Days, with a ſufficient Number of Ordnance, 
and well victuall'd, and furniſh'd with Ammunition, 
but there was none that would condeſcend to it, doubt- 
ing of the Danger. Then my Anſwer was, that with- 


out their Conſent I would not do it; yet it had been 


a good Service howſoever, eſpecially to have given us 
the Aſſurance of a good Harbour, which we had no 
where elſe upon any Occaſion ; which if he had done, 
we had found the J/2/t-India Fleet in the Harbour; 
and when I did ſee there was none that would venture 
the Danger to hold it, my Anſwer was, That it is 
true, that there is no going to the Wars without Dan- 
ger, and that he that will undertake any Thing of 
Worth, muſt venture more than Two hundred Men. 
TRE laſt Article of all that was preſented me, is, 
That I would not break Bulk, and command Wine 
to be delivered in the Name of Sick-Men. My An- 
ſwer is, That if I had, the Sick-Men ſhould have had 
the leaſt Part of it, and that the moſt Part of our Men, 
that were ſick, had the Calenture, and that Wine 
was held very unfit for them ; for we found our Beer 


not to do them that Good we wiſhed, in regard of 


the Strength of the Hop; and beſides, there was no 
Ship wholly loaden with Wine, and that there was no 
Quantity to have ſatisfied the whole Fleet; and to ſa- 
tisfy ſome, and to leave the greater Part ———_—_ 
wou 


| 
| 


The Expedition to Cadiz. 245 
would be but Labour loft ; fo that this may go amongſt 
the other forced Articles, that may ſerve for Number, 
but not for Subſtance. 

Tus hoping that this Relation is fully ſatisfied, 
and anſwered, though by one Defendant, and in Two 
Days, tho” the Plaintiffs had Fourteen Days to com- 
pound theirs, and Ten Perſons to eontrive it. But a 
good Cauſe needs not ſo much Help before judicious 
Hearers. But this Courſe of Bill, and Anſwer, was 
never uſed (I think) in our Profeffion before, for it 
would have become better, Pen-Men, than Pike-Men ; 
but Defendants may be beſt excuſed, 

* : 


WIMBLEDON, 


( 246) 


nn. 


A d. 


A true and exact Journal, or Diary, of the moſt 


material Paſſages, happening at,. or after our 


Landing at ibe Iſle of Rhee, Anno 1627. 


HE General Expectation of our mighty Fleet, 
was at length delivered of a hopeful Birth; tho 
through wilful Ignorance, or over careful Fear, in 
the after Carriage of Affairs, it proved illegitimate : 
For after ſome Fortnight's Time, ſpent in Chace of 
tome certain Dunkirkers (on Hedneſday being the 11th 
of Juby) we ſafely arrived before the Ifle of Rhee : 


Where a Council being immediately called, the Co- 


lonels received Order for their manner of Landing, 
That Night nothing of Conſequence was done, only 
fome Shot made by the Battery Ships, at the Fort cal- 
led the Fort de la Pree, but to little Purpoſe. 


12th Fuly, TRE next Morning Montieur Soubize 


went to Roche!, to procure ſome Aid from them; and 
Sir Milliam Beecher was likewiſe ſent by my Lord 
Duke, to know their Intentions; but they of the 
Town would ſcarce admit them, but by a Poftern- 
Door, being jealous of the Succeſs of our Affairs. 
After Four o'Clock the fame Day we begun to un- 
ſhip our Soldiers, but by that Time we had landed 
ſome 1200, or 15c of our Men, with three or four 
Drakes, the Enemy (who lay undiſcovered of us, by 


tlie Advantage of a Bottom) charged us with 200 —_— 
Aan 
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and 1000 Foot. In their Horſe Charge, they ſhew'd 
themſelves true Frenchmen, deſperately valiant ; and 
put our Men, being unranked, and ſcarce ſtepp'd on 
Shoar, to Rout, and drowned many of the Rear; but 
at length, by the brave Example of the Colonels, and 
General, they re-afſumed their Courage, and in Gra- 
titude laid above 100 of their Cavalry on the Ground. 
The Foot ſeeing the ill Entertainment of their Horſe, 
came on very unwillingly, (their Captains waving 
their Hats to them) and were glad to quit us; for at- 
ter Two or Three Vollies of Shot, and Stones, find- 
ing our Pikes too long for thein, they betook them- 
ſelves to Flight, and left us Maſters of the Field; an 
Honour dearly purchaſed, it being by the Death of 
many of our braveſt Commanders. That Night we 
began to land our Horſe, and make good the Place by 
Intrenchment, expecting another Charge from the 
Enemy that Night; but they leit us quietly to enjoy 
our Victory, wherein (if they had been as provident 
as valiant) we had never prevailed ; for if they had 
firſt charged us with their Foot, to have received ous 
firſt and hotteſt Volley, and then flanked us with their 
Horſe, they had ſcarce left us any for a ſecond Defeat: 
But it happened otherwiſe by a Diſſention among them- 
ſelves, ariſing from this Cauſe. Monſieur Thorax, 


Governor of the Iſland, had promiſed Baron St. An- 


drew the Honour of the firit Charge, which he after 
gave in Command to his Brother, whereat he being 
diſcontented, would not charge at all, nor fuffer his 
Troops to ſecond the Vanguard; yet we muſt not at- 
tribute our Victory, or rather Safety, wholly to this 
Cauſe, but the eſpecial Favour of God, who aſter our 

M 4 Soldiers 
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Soldiers to ok themſelves for loſt, and ran away, gave 
them Courage to reſiſt, and then beat the braveſt Sol- 
diers of all France, the Regiment of Champaign, ne- 
ver before beaten ; and to defeat their prime Cavalry, 
conſiſting all of Gentlemen of Quality, a Thing mi- 
raculous for Infantry to do. 

Friday 13th. THE next Morning Thorax, in a 
French Bravado, fent a Page with a Trumpet, to tell 
my Lord Duke he meant to give him a Breakfaſt : 
My Lord, to ſhew he would conquer them as well by 
Courteſy, as the Sword, ſtood complimenting with 
the Page, with his Hat in his Hand, and returned him 
with Twenty Pieces for his Meſſage, and the Trum- 
pet with Five. The ſame Day, Sir William Beecher 
returned from Rachel, with no other Anſwer but De- 
lays, for they being only Friends only to themſelves, would 

ew no Countenance, or Approbation to our Actions, till 
we were poſſeſs d of the Ifland ; and till they had got 
in their Wine and Corn, they would not, unleſs un- 
der-hand, afford us any Aſſiſtance. The fame Day, 
the Governor ſent another Parley to my Lord Duke, 
concerning the Burial of the Dead, and offered 1000 /. 
for one Nobleman's Body ; but my Lord very honou- 
rably gave them Leave to bury them without any ſuch 
Confideration. All this while we ſtirred not from our 
Landing-Place : Thoſe that judge moſt favourably of 


our wary, or rather, fearful Proceeding, (not daring, 


or not knowing how to purſue our Victory) attribute 


the Cauſe thereof to Monſieur Soubize his Stay in Ro- 


chel, for levying of Forces there. 
14th TEE Day following, Baron Ambell:mbe 
came to bury the Dead; of whom the better ſort were 


carried 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
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carried to St. Martins to be interred: For the reſt, 


the Baron gave our Soldiers Money to bury them. 
Between Three and Four o' Clock that Day, Mon- 
ſieur Soubize returned from Rochel, with ſome few 
Gentlemen, and 500 Soldiers: Then our Troops be- 
ing put in Battalia, we marched out of our Trenches 
ſome "Three or Four Bow-Shots; and being late, our 

Army, both Horſe and Foot, quartered there that 
Night. . 

Sl th. The next Morning, the Duke, and Saubize, 
went to view the Paſſage, and to find the ſafeſt Way 
for the Army to march in; and ſome ſay, Saubize 
perſuaded my Lord Duke, to march out of Shot of the 
little Fort, which was the direct Way, and to turn 
up among the Vines, which (the Weather being very 
hot) did ſo tire our Soldiers (marching Five or Six 
Miles out of the Way in ſuch Ground) that if the 
Enemy had charged us, they would have put us to 
great Extremity ; whereas if we had paſſed by the 
Fort (which had neither Ordnance mounted, nor an 
body to reſiſt us but an old Woman, as we as 4 
heard) and ſent the Summons which Sir Milliam Bee- 
cher had wrote, and my Lord Duke ſigned, and de- 
livered to Sir John Burrows, we might have eaſily had 
it, (the Enemy having formerly quitted it, as a Place 
not tenable) and might have kept it for a Retreat, 
and faved that unneceſſary Circuit, to avoid that which 
with equal Fear ſhunned us, which after proved the 
Loſs of the Ifland. About one o' Clock our Arm 
began to march, together with the French, who (to 
be known from the Enemy) wore green Boughs in 
their Hats. My Lord Duke, with Soubize, marched 
| B 5 | _ 
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in the Head of the Troops ; and the Villages we paſ- 
ſed by, came and rendred themſelves to my Lord: A 
little before Night, ſome of the Enemy's Horſe ſhew- 
ed themſelves upon a Hill far off, but durſt not charge 
us, ſecing in what good Order we marched. We came 
that Night before a Town called La Flotta, about the 
Mid-way between the Point and Saint Martins, where 
the Army quartered, my Lord himſelf lying in the 
Field, in Sir Fohn Burrows's Quarter. In the Night 
Time we had two Alarms, one from the General, the 
other from the Enemy's Horſe, 
r6th. TRE next Day in the Morning we march- 
ed into the Town, where we ſtayed the beſt Part of 
the Day, being entertained with a Compliment from 
Thorax, a Challenge of Forty of their Horſe to as 
many of ours: but it was not accepted of, in regard 
we ought not to loſe the Advantage we had gotten of 
them : But indeed it was only a Delay to gain Time, 
that they might thereby victual the Citadel, whereof 
they had been careleſly negligent, (having a prejudi- 
cate Opinion of their own Valours) though they were 
formerly advertiſed of our coming, as well by In- 
telligence out of England, as alſo by a baſe, treache- 
raus Dutchman, who ſet Sail from Portſmouth at the 
fame Time we did, being laden with all warlike Mu- 
nition, Powder, Bullets, Pikes, Match, Muskets: 
But when our Fleet was diſperſed, in Chace of thoſe 
Dunkirhers, he got into St. Martins before us, five or 
ſix Days, where he fold his Lading for Salt, and alſo 
gave an exact Account of our Forces, both by Land 
and Sea, with a Catalogue of our Commanders Names, 
to the Governor Thorax, The fame Day, one Mr. 


Crane, 
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Crane, a Trooper, in a Bravado, would needs diſ- 
charge his Piftols into the Fort, where he was ſlain; 
but his Horſe was returaed to my Lord Duke, by the 
Governor's Appointment, I' hat Afternoon the Bo- 
dy of Sir Milliam Heyden, was buried at La Flut, in 
the Proteſtant Church- yard, with a Soldier's Peal, 
three or four brave Vollies of Shot. The ſame Night 
we marched towards St. Martins, but we lodged in 
the Field, it being very tempeſtuous Weather, for 
Thunder, Lightning, and Rain. 

17th. ON Tue/day we marched into the Town, 
but as we began to approach, ſome I wenty or Thir- 
ty of the Enemy's Horſe made a Stand, to brave us, 
of whom we killed two with the Shot of a Drake, and 
the re{t vaniſhed : Some of the Chief of the Town 
came with a white Flag to my Lord Duke, deſiring 
him to take them, and the Town into his Protection. 
All that done, the Enemies played their great Shot in- 
to the Town, but did little Harm: A Council of. 
War being called, Sir Fh Burrows, who had well 
viewed the Fort, and the Strength thereof, delivered. 
his Opinion to my Lord Duke, which was, That it 
was a ['hing impoſſible to take the Fort by Ailault ; and 
the Certainty of our Succours depending upon theWind, 
and many other Caſualties, to ſtarve them wes likewnie 
difficult; in as much as they had, to our knowledge, ; 
carried three or four hundred Tam ot Wine into the 
Fort, with a great Quantity of Corn; which they had 
ſufficient Time to do, between Thu: day the Day of our 
Landing, and Tucſday following, the Lime we came in- 
to the Town : Wherefore he thought ic tit only to pile 
lage the Iſland, aud ſo go for Oleran, or loine other, 


Fi L11Ce 
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Place more profitable ; but his Advice was not allow- 
ed of: For my Lord Duke, beſides the Engagement 
of his Honour, being too credulous, did rely upon the 
Promiſes of ſome confident Seamen (who ton a great 
Deal of Pains to diſgrace themſelves) and undertook to 
ſuffer no Aſſiſtance to come unto them by Sea, as the 
making of Booms, and Float-Batteries, which came 
all to nothing. 

18th. ThE Day following Sir William Beecher, 
with Mr. Grimes, were diſpatched for England, to 
haſten the Supply of the Iriſp, together with Money 
and Victuals. 


Braſs Ordnance. 

20th. Tas next Day aftes, Ten; of which there 
were Five mounted on a Battery by the Sea- ſide, which 
had not ſhot above two or three Shots, but one of them 
was diſmounted, and two more almoſt ſpoiled by them 
of the Fort. | 

21ſt. Ox Saturday following, Sir Peregrine Ber- 
ties Regiment, which was left at the Point to make 
a good Retreat, if need were, was commanded to La 
Flet, to join with Sir Henry Sprve's Regiment, together 
with our Horſe, to aſſure that Place. 

22d. Fox Two Days following, nothing but 
footing from the Battery and the Fort. 

On the 24th, Forty of our Horſe, with Two Com- 
panies of Foot, were ſent to burn fome Windmills, 
that the Enemy might have no Relief by them: In 
one of the Mills they found a Party of thirty Muſque- 
teers of the Enemy's, who yielded themſelves poorly, 
without Shew of Reliftance, and were brought to the 

Duke 


19th. THe next Day we landed Seven Pieces of 


F E.G St — ; 
- 


de was ſuſpected, his unconfident Countenance be- 
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Duke ; where, after they had ſtayed two or three 
Days my Lord ſent them, according to his accuſtomed 
Mercy unto the Main. The ſame Day we had a Sup- 
ply of ſixty Oxen out of England. 

On the 27th, the Night being dusky, there came 
three or four Boats from the Main, laden with Provi- 
fions to the Citadel. | 

28th. Tre Day following Mr. Monck came from 
England, through the Main, (paſſing the Army which 
lay before Rachel, with great Hazard of his Life) and 


brought a Meflage by word of Mouth, from the King, 


to my Lord Duke, with Intelligence of thirty or for- 
ty Sail of Ships, with three or four Thouſand Men 
preparing in France. | 


On the 3oth- Day there came one from the Citadel, 


pretending he ran away, who profeſt himſelf an En- 


gineer, and deſiring Conference with my Lord Duke, 


wraying him : And being ſearched by Mr. 4 
ham's Appointment, there was (as ſome ſay) a poi- 
ſoned Dagger found about him; whereupon, the Tor- 
ture being threatned to him, he confeſſed he was ſent 
by the Governor to kill him; which he juſtified to 
the Governor's Brother, and other Gentlemen, which 
came to clear themſelves: For which Cauſe my Lord 
Duke would not agree to have or give any Quarter 
to them. All this while the Battery played, but lit- 
tle Harm on both Sides : And notwithſtanding it was 
generally concluded by the Colonels, and all the Coun- 


_ cil of War, a Thing impoſſible to take the Fort but 


by famiſhing them ; yet in all the Time we had been 
in the Town we went not about to block them up by 
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Intrenchments, þut took a more prepoſterous Way, in 
railing Batteries, before we made our Approaches : A 
Thing very chargeable, and needleſs; for with the 
infinite Company of Shot that we made againſt 
the Sand- hill, we did nothing by the way of Breach, 
but ſpent more Powder and Shot than half the Reve- 
nues of the Iſland was worth; and ſtill the Paſſage was 
open for thoſe of the Towns round about to carry 
what Proviſion they would into the Fort, and give In- 
telligence of the Affairs of our Army; which the 
Enemy's Horſe continually did, foraging up and down 
the Country. 

Ar length, meer Neceſſity compelling, on the 
Third of Augu/? we began to intrench. 

On the fifth Day in the Afternoon, our Soldiers be- 
ing at work about the Intrenchment, fome thirty, or 
thirty two of the Enemy's Horſe ſallied out of the Fort 
upon our Trenches ; but they were repulſed only with 
the Loſs of two of our Men. | 
O the gth, my Lord Duke appointed five hun- 
dred Seamen to be drawn out of the Ships, and gave 
them in Command to Captain Medaall, with a 
Commiſſion to be a Colonel; but his Honour was of 
ſo ſmall Continuance, as it only ferv'd to make him 


ridiculous ; for the reſt of his Mates, and Under-Offi- 


cers, were laughed out of their Employments by the 
Landmen. 
On the 12th, the French, which came with Sou- 
_ bize, together with Captain Shugborough and Captain 
Paddon, following the Directions of my Lord Duke, 
contrary to the advice of Sir John Burrows, fell upon 
the Enemy's Works with an Intent to poiſon a Well; 
| but 
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but there was nothing done, but Captain Shugborough, 
and ſome few of our Soldiers, flain. 


On the Second of September, our long expected 
tif arrived, under the Conduct of Sir Raiph Bingley, 
and Sir Pierce Crosby. The fame Day there was a 
Parley from the Citadel. The Gentleman that came 
with it, knew, as ſoon as my Lord Duke, of our 
new Succours. The Subject of his Meſſage no Man 
knew; but he pretended only to fee a Brother of his, 
who had been taken Priſoner. There were diverſe 
other Parleys, as for Lords and Melons, which ſome 
thought to be by Way of Scorn, but my Lord Duke 
would not fo interpret them. And in thoſe Parleys 
my Lord Duke grew diſtaſtful to the Colonels and 
Council of War, in that he would never impart any 
of their Meſſages to them, nor admit them to the hea- 
ring or ſpeaking with any of them. 
On the 4th Day came another Parley from the 
| Citadel by — St. Serin, upon whoſe coming, My 
Lord Duke appointed Mr. Aſpburnbam to go along 
with him to Paris to the King of France: And this 
Day about Noon they went to the Main. That 
Night there were two Boats of the Enemy's taken, 
coming to the Fort. For two or three Days toge- 
* ther there was Preparation made for the Aifault of 
the little Fort. Ordnance was landed at La Hlot, and 
Sir Alexander Brett had undertaken it; but it was -+ 
afterwards thought fit not to divide our Forces, for 
a thing of fo ſmall Conſequence : But it afterwards 
proved the Axiom true; A contemned Enemy proves 
oftentimes nil dangerous, | 


ON 
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On the 11th, there came a Barque of forty or fifty 
Tuns, to the Citadel, laden with Proviſion, for the 
Governour himſelf ; which coſt us five hundred great 
Shot from the Ships, to fink her ; but did little Harm, 
only the killing of Thorax's Brother who could ne- 
ver die in better Company ; for about three or four 
Hours after, Sir Fohn Burrows was lain, viewing the 
Works; and with him died all our Hopes of good 
Succeſs ; and in his Death, as in his Life, undiſmay'd. 
That Night ſome of our Men made a ſmall Skirmiſh 
with thoſe of the Enemy's Trenches, to the End, that, 
thoſe which were appointed for the firing of the Barque, 
might with greater Security go on ; but all was in 
On the 17th, Mr. Aßburnham returned from Pa- 
ris ; not ſuffered to ſpeak with the King, but uſed 
with as much Reſpect, as befitted his Years and Per- 
fon. Preſently after his Return he was ſent for En- 
gland: About two Days after St. Serin came to St. 
Martins. At firſt, my Lord Duke denyed to ſpeak 
with him; and ſent him aboard Captain Porter's 
Ship, a Priſoner ; but he continued not long thete, but 
was ſent for to St. Martins; where my Lord Duke 
uſed him with great Reſpect. | 
Os the 20th, about Break of Day was diſcovered 
a Fleet of Boats coming to the Citadel: And, the 
*Alarm given, they made back again; but our Ships 
chacing them, took Five, laden with Victuals and 
Munition. | 

THe 24th, Sir Henry Palmer arrived at St. Mar- 
tims, with thirteen Sail of Ships, laden with Victuals 
and Munition for our Army. 


On 
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Ox the 26th, there came a Parley from the Fort; 
but my Lord Duke would admit of none, in Regard 
of the ill Uſage his Couſin AÞburnham received at 
Paris, and ſent them an abſolute Anfwer, that he 
would hold no Parley with them, unleſs it were touch- 
ing the Delivery of the Fort. Preſently after the 
Return of this Meſſage, came the Lieutenant-Gover- 
nor of the Fort, Baron Monthault with a Trumpet, 
to treat of Articles of yielding ; and withal told my 
Lord Duke, if they received no Succours from the Main 
that Night, the Morrow following they would ren- 
der it up; which they were in a manner forced to do 
by the Mutiny of the Soldiers: But our Hopes were 
all defeated by the coming of fifteen or fixteen Boats 
from the Main, which brought them at the leaſt two 
Months Proviſion of Victuals and Munition; which 
ſtood in great Need of. For a fortnight's Time before, 
we had not a great Shot from the Fort ; and our Sol- 
diers marched to their Guards in View of the 
Fort, (the Trenches being full of Water) without 
receiving any Hurt by their ſmall Shot, for Want 
of Powder. And, now, to add io our Miſeries, our 
Soldiers began to ſicken apace; having neither good 
Lodgings, but in the Trenches, nor Meat, but which 
ſtunk, nor Drink, but Water; all the Proviton of 
Wine in the Iſland being ſpent : Let the Rochellers 
would not be ſenſible of our Wants ; but for that ſmall 
on they ſent, they ſold it at a tripple Value of the 
Vorth. | 

OcToBER the Seventh, there landed ſeven Boats 
at the little Fort. For four or five Days nothing was 
done, our Soldiers died apace. 

ON 


258 The Expedition 10 the Iſle of Rhee. 


On the Thirteenth, there was great Preparation 
for an Aſſault; neither would my Lord Duke be diſ- | 
ſuaded (but by the foul Weather) although all the Co- | 
lonels ſubſcribed it under their Hands, to be a Thing 
impoſſible ; and alſo for our preſent Departure; inaſ- 
much as our Army grew fo weak, and we had certain 
Intelligence of the landing of four thouſand Foot, and 
two hundred Horſe ; the Horſe being already embark- 
ed. Sir Henry Sprye uſed a Soldier-like Freedom of 
Speech, in ſhewing to my Lord the Neceſſity of our 
Departure ; and that it would be honourable, having 
ſufficiently ſhewed our Valour and Reſolution in re- 
maining fo long Time in an Enemy's Country, with 
fuch an Handful of Men, and who never dared to 
meddle with us; and beſides, it would be no more 
diſhonourable for us, being ſo few in Number, atter 
four Months Siege to go away from a Place un- 
feaſible, than it was for one of the greateſt Soldiers in 
the World, Spinola, to riſe from Bergenopzoom with 
thirty thouſand Men ; but he was anſwered with a 
Court-like Scorn, That he talked as if he had come | 
from an Ale-houſe. And for the reſt of the Colonels, 1 
who were all of the fame Opinion, and durſt ſpeak 
their Opinions, inſtead of hearkening unto them, by 
whom be ought to be governed, he abuſed them in 
Words, inſomuch, as many of them ſwore they would 
never come forth with a Man who durſt not return. 

But my Lord Duke was ſwayed by ſome inſinuating 
Sycophants, and others, who told him, it would be 
diſhonourable to go away, having two Months Vi- 
ctuals; but at length we were fain to leave our Vi- 
ctuals, and Men behind us too, to run away far more 

diſhonuu- 
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diſhonourably. Then foul Weather — that 
they could not fall upon the Fort, Baron St. Serin told 
my Lord Duke, he was very glad of the Weather; 
— told him freely a Truth, the Experience whereof 
we — bought, that we ſhould loſe our Mea to little 
Purpoſe. 

- the 21ſt, by my Lord Duke's Command, about 
fix of the Clock we quitted our Trenches, which the 
Enemy preſently poſſeſs d, pulling down our Courts of 
Guard in our Redoubts. 

Tre next Day, contrary to the Opinion of the 
Colonels having ſo many Men, we fell upon our own 
Trenches to beat the Enemy out, who baſely ran away 
faſter than we could follow. 

On the 23d, there were twenty five Boats landed 
at the little Fort with a thouſand Men. The Day 
before my Lord Duke gave St. Serin Leave to depart 
for the Main. Nothing done for four or five Days, 
our Colonels till importuning my Lord Duke to 5 
part : Notwithſtanding, on the 27th, my Lord Duke 
gave Order for falling on the Fort, which we did, our 
Men being more deſperate for Fear of Starving, and 
went on bravely ; but we quickly found (contrary to 
the Relation of ſome Villains who ran away from the 
Fart, that they had not four hundred Fighting Men) 
a Reſiſtance fit for forty thouſand Men, and we were 
ſcarce four thouſand : They killed above a hundred of 
our Men with Stones, and they might have done the 
like by our Army, if they had come on without ever 
ſhooting ſmall Shot : They blew up three Mines, but 
did little Hurt with them: In all were loſt and lain 
four hundred Foot and Horſe : They took ſome thirty 

Priſo- 


260 be Expedition to the Iſle of Rhee. 


Priſoners in Traps, which they had made in their 
Trenches. 


Or the 28th, and alſo the Night before, there land- 
ed five Boats at the Point ; yet my Lord Duke would 


not be p to be gone, 2 
Sir Henry Sprye with Sir Peregr:ne Bertie to La Flot 
again, which they refuſed to do. About Three of the 
Clock in the Morning, Sir Edward Harley, and 
Serjeant-Major Brett came in the Name of the Coun- 
cil of War, to entreat him to march away ; but he 
would not, being perſuaded by à feditious Miniſter ; 
who told him, it were diſhonourable and inhuman to 
leave our fick Men and Proviſion behind us. About 
Eight of the Clock Sir William Cunningham's Horſe 
came” to my Lord Duke, and told him, they heard 

great Shooting in the Main, or rather at the Point, 
ay faw the Enemy's marching to the Town. Then 
my Lord having talked with Soubize, commanded to 
march „ which we did, leaving our Sick behind 
us, whoſe Throats were after cut, and inhumanely 
ſent us in a Barque, which they thruſt from the Shoar 


as well Arms as Victuals. We had not raught a Muſ- 
ket ſhot out of the Town, but we faw the Enemy at 
the Heels of us, fome two Hundred Horſe, and two 
thoufand Foot; and we were about three thouſand 
Foot, and a hundred Horſe. We made a Stand to 
ſee if they would give us Battle, but they would not. 
On we went to La Lanard, a Village, where we made 
another Stand, thinking they would have charged us. 
Then we marched to Leys Bridge, where we were to 
embark ; and before two Regiments had paſſed the 


Bridge, 


two or three Days after, with great Store of Proviſion, 
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Bridze (being very narrow) they fell upon our Horſe 
in the Rear, and put them to Rout ; and they routed 
the Rear, inſomuch that none of our Foot could charge; 
ſo every one ran away; and the Enemy had the Exe- 
cution of five whole Regiments ; which they put all 
to the Sword, except twenty Officers, and a hundred 
common Soldiers Priſoners, and thoſe that were drow- 
ned, which were many. The Enemy had paſſed the 
Bridge, but Sir Pierce Crosby with ſome Pikes, and 
Sir Thomas Fryar with Muskets made them retreat, 
after they had beaten us out of the Work, which was 


made fo ill, it was not tenable. 


„„ 


VERSES 


Written in a Leaf of the AurHok's POEMS, 


PRESENTED TO THE 


The Muſe's laſt Dying SONG. 


M USE expiring, who, with earlieſt Voice, 
Made Kings and Queens, and Beauty's Charms 
her Choice ; 
Now on her Death-Bed, This laſt Homage pays, 
OQUEEN!ToTaHss : Accept her Dying Lays. 
So, at th Approach of Death, The Cygnet tries, 
To warble one Note more — And, finging, dies. 
HAITI, Mighty QUEEN ! Whole pow'rful Smite 
alone 
Commands Subjection, and ſecures the THRONE : 
Contending Parties, and Plebæan Rage, 
Had puzzled Lzyalty for half an Age. 
Conqu'ring our Hearts, You end the long Diſpute, 
All, who have Eyes, confeſs You ABSOLUT E. 
To Tor y Doctrine, even I/higs reſign, | 
And in your PERSON, own a RIGHT Divine. 


Thus ſang th NMluſe, in her laſt Moments fir'd 
WithCAROLIN A's Piaiſe — And then, Expir'd. 


Written 


% 


The Muſe · laſt Dying SON G. 


8 


— 


1 


Written in a Leaf of the ſame POE Mo, 
Preſented to the PRINCESS ROYAL. f 


HEN we'd exalt ſome Heavenly Fair, | 
To ſome bright Goddeſs we compare: 
Mix ERVA, Wiſdom; Ju No, Grace; 

And VEN us furniſhes the Face: 

In Royal ANNE's bright Form is ſcen, 

What comprehends em All — THE QUEEN. 


| 
| 
| 
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